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Wt” N Sing; ins tot WO TT Pin s 010 ht to 
Wa! be War 
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The one is, to Hing in outzoard Har- 
muy, keeping the Tune : and if we 
Ado not unde! land it, 215 better to he 
Silent and bear others, or to Sing loo 
"and after Others ; that-<ve may-not 
+ make a Diſcord, which ts diſagree- 
. ale and cauſes Confuſion. 2nd in 
= al, it is not ' quell to Sg fo very 
a bd ard loud.” 


3 1 8. 2 2 he other and. more ' Marer zeal 
k 2 . RE b be regarded ig, ſerios fly fo. 
ou $ 5 Win hat ave Ore about 5, "fo'be Pre- 
1 55 with our II og; ＋ meditate 


V war —̃ 


4. Upon 'the Matter ; "and above all to 


7 


* 2555 This Cakes 957 gi g ſofter aud 

= heavenly ; and wuithoin this our Sing= 
Þ ang can "neither be edifying 10 Our - 
79 = nor #0 others. 08 


0 z * 
I. 
HE Deeds of tle Lamb, 
His Crofs, Biood, and Nan: 
We all are determin'd alone to proclaim, 
2. When Others relate 
The Deeds of the Great; . 
We'll mention his Conqueſts, and kiſs his dear 
3. He ſaw in the Fall | ( Feet. 
The Ruin of all, 
The Offences erecting a Partition Wall. 
4. He law the drawn Sword 
Flame forth from the Lord 
To ſlay all the People He made by his Ward. 


. Then ran He between 2 wh : 
The Wrath and the Sin; 25 — 
And thus to the Father did Jeſus begin. Y] ? 
6. My Father revere'd, ah 175 r 
Thy People have err'd; ' 9%: SED 
But oh! let thy Creatures in Mercy. be ſz n 185 
7. E'er them Thou conſume, , 45; „ 
Lo! I thy Son come 24 2 
To die and be puniſh'd in poor Singers Koogir, 1 
8. He ſaid; and his Sire 25 = 5 1 
F Laid by his dread Ire, "ot lah 
Refrain'd to take Vengeance which bur ute 
d dein ered the 1 Lamb; ( Fires +47 "= 
. The World's Sin and Shame 13 1 \ 
Chaſtiſe in my Perſon, and there lay the Blame. 424 4 
10. The Father comply'd ' +, _— 
Our Luſt and our. Pride. _ 
Ale charg'd on his Son, who to cancel 1 it died. 0 += 
. "This Beclzebub found, ER... 
3 5 Who all Men had bound; ,- _ © _ 
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(4) 5 
W hoſeHead the Redeemer by Dying did wound. 
12. This makes him Gviftreſs- _. * 
And tempt and oppreſs 
The Souls of the Faithful, who firm believe 
13. But let him tempt on, 1 
He fall not get one 
Ol thoſe who do truſt in the Blood of God's Son. 4 
II. 
F Chriſt our Righteouſneſs we Sing, 
To Him our hearty Bleſſings bring; 
To Him we Honour give alone, 
: And chaunt his Name around the Throne. 
= FER 2. On all, beſides his precious Blood, 
= * * 05 all beſides the Son of Gd, 
: We trample boldly and diſclain) » i - 
All other Saviours but the Lamb. 8 
3. The Idol of Sek-Righteouſneſs 
W. Bow diſown, and now confeſs 
No Righteouſneſs, but His, who died; 
Na Faith to all his Seed applied. 
To Jeſus evermore we ding | | 
* Our crucified exalted King, 
And Nought we mention or confeſs 


3 « Bai Jeſu's Biood and Righteouſneis. 5 > 
SE SE 5:55 
| O W foolth 1 am, 2 
I turn from the Lamb, 3 
And gaze on my Heart, and DINED my dead 
©": hs I often have view. (Frame. 
. V My Sins Multitode, n * 
And not my dear Saviour all covet! With T } 


3. his keeps me ö 
IT uis add: t dez 
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Becauſe to myſelf, not to Jeius I go; 
4. Look up unto Me 
Strecht out cn the Tree, 

Saith' Jeſus the Saviour, and I will help Thee, 
Behold me, and gaze,. | 
_=_ = On my Wounds always: 

I've atton'd for: thy Sins, and purchas'd thee: 
6. Conſider not thou (Graze., 
How dead and how lov- 
Thou art in thylelt, but thy Saviour view. 
7. O teach me, my GOD, 


5 


Beneath every Load ( Block!. 
To view thee by Faith 5 and to vuſt * T 5 
> 7 19 | 5 
none can CO: ccib 2 | 
-EX How hap PPy L live, 25 1 
Whepas a poor Sinner in Chriſt I: abjde,c > 3 $i 3 
2. It Fam oppreit - 2” 5.2, © 
Ey Croftics diſtreſt, 1 ay FN 2 „ 
I loo unto Jeſus, who ſoon gives me Reſt. 
3. If Doubt, Fear, or Sin £2 £2 
Diftyrb me within, £7, 


s we 5 4 ſtraight wa) 1 Victory 4M SENTED 
BY . 1s * IT. | 


1 
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E boo digi endure” 
"2 Breach, nnr 


(6) 
What Smart! what Sorrow! to ſccure 
My Soul from endleſs Death. 
3. Author of Faith, to Thee I liſt 
My weary longing Eyes : | 
O let me now recerve the Gift zz * 
My Soul without it dies. 
4. Surely Thou can'ſt not fer me die; 
O fpeak and I ſhall live; 
Unwearied at thy Feet I'll lie 
Till Thou the Blefſing give. 
55 Lidſt not Thou die for Sinners, Lore, 
Upon the Croſs's Tree? 


Sh Lam a Sinner, let thy Blood 


4 or Mercy plead for me. | NF * 
VI. 

Thou that hear'ſt when Sinners cry, 

© Tho? all my Crimes before ] hee lie, 

eher them not with angry Look, 

boat blot their Memory from thy Book. 

2. Create my Nature pure within, 

n form my Sou] averic to Sin: 

4 £t thy geo Spirit ne'er depart, 

Nor hide t thy Preſence from my Heart. » 

3. I cannot liva without thy Light, 

Caſt out and baniſh'd from thy Sight : 

Thine holy Joys, my God, reſtore, 

And guard me that I fall no more. 

4. Tho' Iheye griev d thy Spirit, Lord, 

FL is Help and Comfort fall afford: A 
zeal me with thy precious Blood, 124 4s 

"Wor mereiful Sin. pardoning God. * 
5 | VII. en the 183 Tee 8. 

1 U S ſais the Lord 36 Your W: | Y; 

TAS \ Give your Burn EE © 3 U 
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wn dying Goats and Bullocks ſlain 
« My Soul delights no more. 
2. Then ſpake the Saviour, “ Lo, I co 
My God, to do thy will; 
„ Whate'er thy ſacred Books declare 
„„ Thy Servant ſhall fulfill. 
2.*** Thy Law is ever in my Sight, 
© I keep it near my Heart: 
Mine Ears are open'd with Delight 
To what thy Lops impart.““ 
4. And fee the bleſt Redeemer comes, 
The Eternal Son appears, 
And at the appomted Time aſſumes 
The Bo! ly God prepares. 
3. Ris Father's Honour touch'd his LTeajey. 
He pity'd Sinners Cries, TE 
And to full a Saviour's Part > 1 * 
Was made a Sacrifice. AI 
6. No Blood of Beaſts on Altars med 


Could waſh the Conſcience clein, RE ? 
But the rich Sacrifice he paid, ASA 
Attones for all our Sin. 72 rb 4 
VIII. 2 OY 


HEN I reflect on my bad Heat. 

How vile it is indeed; hs 

How oft it changes, turns and winds © 5 
And w.vers like a Reed: | 

I fink with Shame and can't look N 


1 Am ſa very baſe”: 2 4 5 K - 

But yet the Lord is merciful _ .:-. wa 

And granteth me new Grace. 2 Fl 

NY FA Sometunes 1 am alive to Ged, „„ 
IS ew. is full of Fire; G1, 
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(83) 
My Thoughts are drawn from-Earchly "I" 
Chriſt only J deſire. 
With:Love to God, and Love to Man 
My Heart doth ſweetly flow. 
I then am every Way quite well: 
O were I always fo ! 
. But oft alaſs ! forgetting Chrift 
| My Mind a wandering goes, 
WE... Various vain. Thoughts break in, and I 
My Recollection loſe : 4 
= Ihe Devil then that watchful Foe = > 
Steps in to tempt my Soul * 
Mp : 'To Anger, Envy, Luſt, Conceit, | TT” 
5 Or ſomething elfe that's fdul, | 
BW 1 Uns I'm then upheld by Grace, 1 
| AY = > The" Enemy prevails ; 
*. 9 Des d by lum I yield to Sin, 
Ss - And then my Courage fails. 
£ ESwnef and Sorrow overwhelm 
E * $1 "My reftlefs Heart with! Pain; 
2 an — þ loft. 1 think ; Pm now undape 3 0 
: 4 — 8 to ſtrive again 
yet the Lamb torſakes me not, 
* To very got! 
SE IF&Reaſon is, for Sinners vile : 
55 3 55 died and ſhed his Blogd;- 5 1 oft 
His precious Blood for Mercy pleacds 
Before the Throne of God. * oi 1 
91 bleſs'd and prais'd be Jeſus Chit, 
Bleſs d be his ee Blood. 25 2 
5 Wes. Teſys my 290d Lord 1 1 4: 
How wondgrjup 's TT Love, : 
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MA 


(9.0 
Thy Patience, Pity, Tenderneſs, 
Which I each Moment prove; 
For oh! how faithleſs is my Mind, 
How apt to turn aſide, 

And wander in its own Deceits 

Of Reaſoning and Pride, _ 

2. How does the old C orruptio n fries; 

And fight to reign again; | 

Sure there's not ſuch a Heart as mine, 

In all thy Croſſes Train. doe 
No, that there cannot, patient Lamb, IR 
No Heart's ſo hard as mine; 
There is not one would try Thee ſo, 

On whom thy Grace does ſhine. _ * 
Vet deareſt Saviour, love me ſtilll,. 
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1 
= = The pooreſt and the worſt : 3 
For well I know, where Sin abounds, ER $118 
Thy Grace aboundeth moſt; >; ER "4 
On me, my King, exert thy Power: Srl , 8 3 
Make old Things paſs away, RH + \- 
Create all new, and draw me lun, 88 1 = 


Still ncarer every Day. a 
4. O give me great exceeding Grace, 
Thou ſee'ſt for that I've need. $4 
T was for ſuch deep corrupted TN 
Thou didft ſo freely bleed: « 
Yet let me not thy Grace abuſe,” 
And fin becauſe 'Thow'rt good; 
But let*thy Love fill me with N 
That T have it withſtoo li. *. 5 2 
Thou know'ſt which way, to recify® -'E 
Fach ſtubborn Il within, 5 65 2 2 DT 
; And to ſubdue my every Thought, i LR 
BE LY N all that's Sit. : | 


(10) 
Thou can'ſt bring me who am ſo wealc, 
To keep my Eye on Thee 
Conſtantly fixt; and ever in 
Thy Preſence glad to be. 
6. Saviour of Sinners, now do this; 
£ | Let me not turn away 
From thy dear Croſs and bleeding Wounds, 
Baut bind me there to ſtay : 
D et thy Love conſtrain my Heart, 
= This fooliſh Heart of mine : 
Thy Love will melt the hardeſt Rocks, 
Its Power 1s divine. 
7. O give me Grace, ſtill give me more, 
JR _ Still draw me nearer Thee; 
| T9 give me*till I truly know 
Thy boundleſs Love to me: 
2 N that bloody Sacrifice, 
Which offer'd was for me, 
© bring me always to behold, 
864 fink with Shame fore Thee. 
. 
OW long, ye People, willye hats 
K-34; Petwixt two wide Opinions thus 
TOW: long will Ye your Works caſt, 
+ Yer praiſe the Blood of Jeſu's Crofs ! 
25 I ye can Righteouſnefs obtain 

By Works or what yourſelves can do; 
b bt” T hen fay of Chriſt, He died in vatn ; 
3 h Anothef Way to Heaven we know. 
WE . But if without his ſhedding Blood 
No one could eber Remiſſion find ; 
2 hen only” nante the Lamb of God, 
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4. No other Name allow above 
Nor in the Earth, ſave his alone, 
Thro' which poor Sinners Pardon prove, | 
Or gain Acceſs to yonder Throne. 4 
Of Works no more ye Sinners boaſt, 
But ſee his Blood who lately died 
On Calvary to redeem the loſt: 
Look on Him, and be juſtified. 
6 Ye Serious, who have . in vain 
By Self-denial, Alms and Prayer 
A perfect Righteoufneſs to obtain: 
Behold ! the Lamb your Help is there. 
. Whoe'er in Sin has ſpent his Days, * 
Ve Publicans and Harlots vile, . - N08 
Look up to Chriſt, believe his Grace, 
And ſtoop and be his Croſſes Spoil. 5 RITES 
8. The Lord the God, let Sinners fay, .. WI = 
The Lamb, that bled himſelf to U by. -” + _ 
The World's Offences takes Ways... - 7. 7 2 87 9 
And ſaves whoever comes by F aich. = 
He is the God, the Saviour He; 3 1 
None help'd when He the, Hs Edd 4 
Among the People none could be k 
Found wc: thy to be join'd with 
10. To Him alone let all confeſs; 
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And for Salvation bow the . 3 e p 
He :sthe.Loxd our Righteouſneſs ; - þ >.>: „ 
He is theSavigur, only He. „ 
| The rich Grage of Jeſus cen ; __ 4 
Js far above Man's 1 hought, Li: ro 


When e'er He faves a Sinful W orin, 


| Wham with his Blood He boughel + 
nt 


( 22 ) 
2. When he preſents the Milk-white Stone 
Graven with the New Name, , 
Which no one knows, nor e'er can know, 
But he that gets the fame. 
Full Abſolution He then gives 
Of all ard every Sin, 
2 A new and heavenly Nature too, 
Y A Heart that's pure and clean. 
. 4. The Sinner Abba Father cries, 
3 For he is now God's Child; 
The Father ſhews a ſmiling Face, 
Becauſe He's reconcil'd. 
Eternal Life the Saviour gives 
"Pp His holy Fleſh and Blood ; 
1 be holy Spirit dwells within 
| 3 To Seal and make all good. 
. The new born Creature He adorns 
#$ . With Garments from above, 
20 With Goodneſs, Meekneſs, Temperance, Joy, 
Y 3 Peace, Patience, Faith, Hope, Love. 


* From Jeſu's bleeding Hands, Feet, Side 
4 3 Sereams forth a glorious Ray _ 
= Of heavenly Life, which chears the Heart 
* And ſtrengthens Night and Day. 
S8. The hidden Manna now one cats 
Pl leaſant beyond Compare; 
Th he Soul's oft raviſh'd and refreſh'd 
= With Sweeteſt joys that are. 
9. Rivers of living Water now 

Out of the Inmoſt flow, 
Which always run, and Springing up 
To Life Eternal go. 


10. Eye hath not ſeen, nor hath Ear heard, 


by 


2 Ver can Man's Heart conceive, What : 
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What precious Things the Lord prepares 
For them who Chriſt receive. 
XII. 
EIN G of Beings, great I Au, 
Thro' Chriſt our Father now, 


before thy Foot-ſtool Mighty God, 


Proſtrate ourſelves we bow. 
2. God to Perfection who can know? 
Him who has ever ſeen ? .. 
What is his Being, Wiſdom, Strength, 
His Majeſty or Mien? 
In Heaven he dwells in blazing Pay, 
In Light ſo burning bright, 
No Creature can approach thereto, 
1 1 blinds the ſtrongeſt Sight. 
. Down in the Duſt with bended Hearts 
* Moſt willingly we fall; 
We are mere Nothings, Warms of Earth, 
And Thou the Mighty All. 
5. Yet, Great I AM, in Jeſu's Face 
We know Something of Thee, 
Some little we already taſte, 
Something we feel and See. 
6. As is thy Majeſty moſt high, 
So is thy Mercy Sweet. 
Thee, Lord, we bleſs, praiſe, glorify 
And worſhip at thy Feet. 
7. Hail! holy, holy, holy God, 
Be endleſs praiſe to Thee ; 
Thou art and wert and wall be full 
Thro' all Eternity. 


XIII. 
Make me a broken Veſſel whole 


JESVU, Bridegroom of my Soul, 


> 


(14) 
By chat ſweet Blood which on the Tree 
Was ſhed for Sinners ſuch as me. 

2, Full of Reproach, of Guilt, and Fear 
To Thee, my Saviour, I draw near ; 
But tho' I'm naked, ſick and blind, 

. In Mercy caſt me not behind. 

= 3- Thou, great Phyſician, cure my Heart, 
A Thy ſaving Health to me impart ; 
Waſh every ſinful Stain away, 
And let me taſte thy Grace to Day. 
4. Hungry and thirſty Lo! I come, 
O lec me in thy Wounds find Room; 
There let me find a ſheltering Place 
To hide and ſcreen me from Diſgrace. 'F 
Do, deareſt Lamb, to me apply *- 
Thy bloody Sweat and Agony; 
Thy ſacred Body ſlain for me 
From Sin ſet Soul and Body free. 
6. And from thy Side into my Hcart | 
The Seed of Life Divine impart ; | 
Thy Spirit fend to dwell with me | 
And form a New Man like to Thee. 
7. Lord Jeſus, grant I may abide 4 
For ever ſafe within thy Side; 
5 In thy dear Side-hole may I dwell. | 

5 Secure from all the Powers of Hell. i 

i. XIV. d 2 

I T H Joy we meditate the Grace 

a Of our High Prieſt above; 

"7 His Heart is made of Tenderneſs, 

His Bowels melt with Love. ep + 

2. Touch'd with a Sympathy Within. 

He knows our teeble Frame; 


"04; 


_ 
* — 
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He knows what ſore Temptations mean, 
For he has felt the Same. 

3. He in the Days of feeble Fleſh 
Pour'd out his Cries and Tears, 

And in his Meaſure feels afreſh 
What every Member bears. 

4. He'll never quench the ſmoaking Flax 
But raiſe it to a Flame; 

The bruiſed Reed he never breaks 
Nor ſcorns the meaneſt Name, 

5. Then humbly let our Faith addrefs 


His Mercy and his Pow'r, 
We ſhall obtain delivering Grace 
; In the diſtreſſing Hour. 
ot XV, 


H E wondering World enquires to know” 
| Why I ſhould love my Jeſus ſo : 1 
What are his Charms, ſay they, above —_— 
| The Objects of a Mortal Love ? 225 — x8 
2. Yes, my Beloved, to my Sight, | 
Shews a ſweet Mixture, Red and White: 
All human Beauties, all Divine, | 
In my Beloved meet and ſhine. 
3. White is his Soul from Blemilh free; 
Red with the Blood he ſhed for me ; 2 
The faireſt of ten thouſand Fairs; e 
2 Sun amongſt ten thouſand Stars. x 
His Head the fineſt Gold excells, 
| * Phere Wiſdom in Perfection dwells ; 
| And Glory like a Crown adorns 
Thoſe Temples once heſet with Thorns. | 
Tompaſſ ons in his Heart are found, 
Hand by the Signals of his Wound, 


2 3 - Wa 9 2 + 84 * 
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* — 


* 


6160 


That holy Wound in his dear Side, 
Where J for Ever wiſh t' abide. 
6. His Hands are fairer to behold 
Than Diamonds fet in Rings of Gold; 
Thoſe heavenly Hands that on the Tree 
Were nail'd, and torn, and bled for me. 
7. His Eyes are Majeſty and Love, 
The Eagle temper'd with the Dove, 
His Countenance is ſweet and fair, 
And all his Looks quite charming are. 
8. All over Glorious is my Lord, 
Moſt worthy He to be ador'd; den 
His Worth if all the Nations knew, „ 
Sure the whole World would love him too. 1 


XVI. * + 
1 JOM E let us join our chearful Songs a 
1 = With Angels round the Throne 'F V 
1 i. Ten thguland thouſand are their Tongues, | 1 
Ws 20 But all their joys are one. A 


2 Worthy the Lamb that dy'd, chey 2 
5 * Io be exalted thus: | | 

| 2 ere the Lamb, our Lips reply, 

g 8 For he was Siain for i eee | 
8 28 3. Jeſus is worthy to tecei ee 


"4 

on & Ok 
D 
*. 


Honour and Power Divine; If 23 
= And Bleflings more than we can Sire, re ear 
1 Hf 8 Be, Lord, for ever thine, . \ 5+, = as 
* . 1 The whole Ereation Join in one 4 ry ; 
= 77” T6 Szcrd Name... eg 


3 1 5 Him that Sits upon the Bre. 8 77 
* Aud to 152 the Lamb. . 5 8 5 1 
EIN 2 HAT i Aae, ag ve 

. * 7 
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When all the Notes that Angels Sing, 
Are ſar inferior to thy Name? 1 
2. Worthy is He that once was Slain, | 4 
The Prince of Peace that groan'd and dy'd, 
Worthy to riſe, and live, and reign 


4 


At his A mighty Father's Side. | 2 
3. Pow'r and Dominion are his Due, — _ 
WhO {ſtood condemn'd at Pilate's Bar: — _ 


& Wiſdom belongs to Jeſus too, 
Tho' he was charg'd with Madneſs here. | 
4. Honour immortal mult be paid, _ 
Inſtead of Scandal and of Scorn j £5 
While Glory ſhines around his Head, "+, 
And a bright Crown without a ! horn. 
5. Bleſſings for Ever on the Lamb, 
V ho: bore the Curſe for wretched Men: > 
Let Angels Sound his Sacred Name, CE 3 
An! cory. Creature Say, Amen. N nts 8 5 
XVIII. 1 SE 22 THR, : RS = 
O W ſad our State by Nature is IE 2 1 5 —_— 
Our Sin, how deep it. mp: Ra © 
And Satan binds aut. eaptive SANE: 627i} E 
Faſt in his Slaviſh Chains. - 2 a en hgh! 1250 2 
2. But thexe's a Voice of Sov'reign on Grace 2 
Sounds from the-Sagred Word: ; = 2! 
Ho! ye, deſpaiting Sinners, C, Fe As 15:5 
K And trult 1555 the Lord. Tran 3 
. My Soul obeys th? Abvighry.Gall, IS 
And runs to this Relief; Ü ! if 3 - 2-5. 


4 07 
4 wah believe thy. Promiſeg bank, | Be 
F 
A4 Houptain of A Bee, HO FEEDERS 
Oy. PL bY n K + Nin * . » © 7 „ 
"I 5 & 4 1 * 2 
Ts © SD; a6 Bil be. "| 2 5 WR 8 
bY is? LENS 2 | * | ; 15 bk. 
he | 8 a 1 be * 8 + 


Here let me waſh my Spotted Soul 
From Crimes of deepeſt Dye. 
Stretch out thine Arm, victorious King, 

And al my Sins ſubdue ; 

Drive the old Dragon from his Scat, 
With all his helliſh Crew. 

6. A guilty, weak, and helpleſs Worm 
On thy kind Arms I fall; | 

Be Thou my Strength and Righteuſneſs, 

* My Jeſus and my All. 
XIX. 
NFINIT E Grief! amazing Woe 
Behold my bleeding Lord: 
Hell and the Jews conlpir'd his Death, a 
And us'd the Roman Sword. 
223. Oh! the Sharp Pangs of Smarting Pain, 
My dear Redeemer bore, 
When knatty Whips, and ragged Thorns, 
His Sacred Body tore! 
3- But knotty Whips, and ragged 12 
In vain do I accuſe; 
In vain I blame the Roman Bands, 
And the more Spiteful Jews. 
4. Twere You, my Sins, my cruel Sins, 
His chief Toxmentors were; 
Each of my Crimes became a Nail; 
And Unbelief, the Spear. 
XX. | 
Hl the Delights, the heav inly zj Joys, 
The Gloties of che Place 
Where Jeſus ſheds the brighteſt Wea 
Of his Gere wing Grace,  / 
* . Sweet Majeſty and awful L 
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And all the glorious Ranks above 


At humble Diſtance bow. 
Princes to his Imperial Name 
Bend their bright Scepters down; 
Dominions, T hrones, and Pow*rs rejoyce 
To S:ze Him wear the Crown. 
4. Archangels ſound his lofty Praiſe 
Thro every heavenly Street, 
And lay their higheſt Honours down 
Submiſſive at his Feet. 
5. Thoſe ſoft, thoſe bleſſod Feet of His, 
Which once rude Iron tore, 
High on a Throne of Light they ſtand, 
And all the Saints adore. 
6. His Head, the dear Maj<{tick Head, 
That crvel Thorns did wound, 
See what immortal Glories Shine, 
And circle it around. 
This is the Man, thi exalted Man, 
' Whom we, unſeen, adore": 52% 
But when our Eyes behold his Face, 
Our Hearts ſhall love him more; 
8. Lord, how eur Souls are all on Fi ire 
To See thy bleſt A bode z 
Our Tongues rejoice in Tunes of Praiſe 
To our incarnate. Gd. | 
9. And whilſt our Faith enjoys this Sight, 
We long to leave ouriClay;; 
And wiſh thy fiery Chamors; Lord, 
. To tetch our Souls - 
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Who can reſiſt thy heavenly Love, 
2 trifle with thy Blood? 
Tis by the Merits of thy Death 
"The Father Smiles again ; 

*Tis by thine intercecding Breath 
The Spirit dwells with Men. 

3. Till God in human Fleſh I ſee, 
My Thoughts no Comfort find; 
The holy, juſt, and ſacred Three 

Are Terrors to my Mind. 
4. But if Immannuel's Face appear, 
My Hope, my Joy begins ; 


His Name forbids my Slaviſh Fear, 


His Blood removes my Sins. ,- 


3. While Jews on their own Law rely, 


And Greeks of Wiſdom boaſt, 
I Jove th' Incarnate Myſtery, 
And there I fix my Truſt. 
| XXII. — 
Ow many Souls miſtake the T ruth, 
And think that they have Faith, 
Tho' they continue dead in Sin 
Under God's Curſe and Wrath. 
2. True Faith from Fancy differs much, 
*Tis not a bare Aﬀent : 
Faith in the Head, and Faith i' th* Heat? 
Are very different 
3. Faith in the Head is coid and dead, 
A dull unag ting Thing: 
Falch an the Heart's a living Grace 17 
Fagpm wheneette gog@Works ſpring. 
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( 21 ) 
No other Faith will ſtand the Teſt 
In fierce Temptations Hour. 
5. This Faith unites the Soul to Chriſt 
And draws the Mind above; 
It purifies the ſinful Heart, 
And ſweetly works by Love. 
6. This living Grace o'ercometh All; 
The World, and every Luft, 
Wealth, Honour, Pleaſure, Fomp and Pride 
It tramples in the Duſt. 
7. This Faith pulls down the Pride of Nan, 
And Jays SELF in the Duſt; 
Man 1t abaſes, God exalts, 
And gives no Room to boaſt, 
8, By Faith we cat the Fleſh of Chriſt 
And drink -liis holy Blood; 
\We dwell in Him, and He in us; 
* And weare One in God, 
XXIII,. 
Iſtaken Souls ! that dream of INV 
And make their empty Boaſt 
Of inward Joys, and Sins forgiven,... 
While they are Slaves tg Luſt, 
2. Vain are our Fancies, u F iche, 
If Faith be cold and dead, 
None but a living Power une 
To Chriſt the living Head 
. *Tis Faith that changes al the Heart, 
"T's Faith that works by Love; 
That bids all ſinful Joys depart, - 
And lifts the Thoughts above. 
. * Tis Faith that conquers Earth 2 Hell 
| N By a celeſtial F © 
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No Weapons in tis Hands w 
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This is the Grace that ſhall prevail 


In the deciſtve Hour. 


z. True Faith obeys its Authors Will, 
As well as truſts his Grace 
A. pardoning God 1s jealous ſtill 


For his own Holineſs. 


5, When from the Curſe Chriſt ſets us free, 
He makes us clean withm ; 
And we ſhould not make him to be 


The Miniſter of Sin. 


7 His Spirit purifies our frame, 
And ſeals our Peace with God; 


Jeſus and his Salvation came 
By Water and by Blood. 
XXIV. 


E People all, attend, I pray, 
I have good News to tell; 
It is a weighty Matter too, 


And quite remarkable. 
Sinful and wretched Men, 


He ſent his h beloved Son 


Jo give us Late again. 


Did Jeſus Chit appear; 


2. Our gracious. God ſo loved TU: 


2. Not to condemn. the Sons of Mer; 


ere ſeen, 


No flaming Sword was chere 
4. But all Was Mete all was mild, 
And With ee the Throne, 
When Chtiſt g Kind Errand came, 
And brougi tion down, 


5+ Now, Signets, doe; to 
No longer A fly; 
1 3 5 * 
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Jeſus come, 


* 


Come to the Saviour of your Souls, 

And You ſhall never die. 

6. He'll give you Pardon of your Sins, 
And waſh you in his Blood, 

Deliver you from all your Foes, 

And bring you nigh to God. 

J. O He is good and gracious, 

A loving Heart, I know ; 

Come, and experience his Grace, 

And you will find Him ſo. 


Redeeming 


1 


XXV. 


Leſs'd Jefus, what delicious Fare 
How ſweet thy Entertainments are 
Never did Angels taſte above 

Grace and dying Love, 

2. For Us his Fleſh with Nails was torn ; 
He bore the Scourge, he felt the Thorn ; ; 
And Juſtice pour'd upon his Head 

Its heavy Vengeance in our Stead. 

3. For Us his vital Blood was ſpilt 

To buy the Pardon of our Guilt ; 

When bot black Crimes of biggeſt Sire 0 
He gave his Soul a Sacrifice. | 
4. Ye Hearts of Stone, come melt to foe; 
That this was done for You and me.” 
His Griefs procur'd, that we're oratory 
And on his Blood we fwimto Heaven. 

5 To Shame our Sins He bluſh'd in Blood; 
He dy'd to bring us near ts God: 

Let Sinners now fall down' and know, 
That none but God luch Love could ſhow. 
6. His Love with equal Warmth purſue, 
And burn for 8 whe for you, | 
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Love ſhould Returns of Love inſpire, 
And his bright Flames ſet us on Fire. 
Of this his JLove who's once a' Taſte 
Will thirſt for more: his Thirſt will laſt ; 
But they thrice happy Lovers prove, 
Wphoſe Hearts are fil d with Jeſu's Love. 
8. His Love exceeds our Wiſh and Prayer, 
The Pleaſure 1s beyond Compare ; 
The Joy's ſo great, we mult confeſs, 
We feel a Bliſs we can't expreſs. 
9. Le Sinners all, now come, I pray,” 
O come to Chriſt without Delay; 
His Grace but aſk, and *twill be given, 
He'll raiſe and turn your Hell to Heaven, 
10. Ariſe, ye Guilty; He'll forgive; 
. Ariſe, ye Poor; for He'll relieve; 
Come All; within his Weunds there's Room 
Jeſus will caſt out none that come, 
XXVI. 
-; Laſs ! and did my Saviour bleed 
; And did my Sov'reign die? 
ould he devote that ſacred Head 
For ſuch a Worm as 1? 
2. Thy Body ſlain, ſweet Jeſus thine, 
And bath'd in its own Blood, 
While all expos'd to Wrath divine 1 
Ihe glorious Sufferer ſtood! | 
3. Was it for Grimes that I had done 
He. groanꝰd upon the Tree? 
Amazing Pity l Grace unknown! 
And Love beyond degree! 
4. Well mightthe Sun 1 in Darkneſs hides. 
And ſhut x his Glories | ay 
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(25) 
When God the mighty Maker dy'd 
For Man the Creature's Sin. 
5 So ſhould I hide my bluſhing Face 
When his dear Croſs appears ; 
My Heart ſhould melt in Thankfulneſs, 
Mine Eyes run down with Tears. 
XX VII. 
OI N all the Names of Love and Power 
That ever Men or Angels bore ; 
All are too mean to ſpeak his Worth, 
Or ſet the Saviour's Glory forth. 2 
2. Behold, th' Eternal Word is come; 
Made Human Fleſh in Mary's W omb 
Sent from his Father's gracious Throne, 
To make the great Salvation known. 
Great Prophet, let me bleſs thy Name, 
By Thee the joyful Tidings came, | 
Of Wrath appeas'd, of Sins forgiven, 
Of Hell fubdu'd and Peace with Heaven. © 
I love my Shepherd, He ſhall keep. 
My wandering Soul amongſt his Sheep. 
He feeds his F Jock, He calls their Names, 
And in his Boſom bears the Lambs. a 
Jeſus my great High-Prieſt has dy" d, 
I feck no Sacrifice beſide | 
His Blood did once tor all atone, 
And now it pleads before the Throne. 
6, My Advocate appears on high, 
The Father lays his Thunder by 
Behold, my Saul at Freedom ſet; | 
My Surety paid the Ureadful Debt. K 
| My Lord, my Conqueror, and my King, 
"TY SY Thy Scepter 20 6 I ſing; 
* KA * 
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Thine is the Victory, and I fit 
A joyful Subject at thy Feet. 
8. With render Pity in his Heart 
He acts the Mediator's Part: 
A Friend and Brother He appcars, 
And well fulfils the Names He bear- 
XNXVIII. 
T ESU, we Pray, © 
Be with us to Day, 
. Thy Bleiling beſtow, 
Ak make all Our Hearts with pure joy ov erde | 
2. A right Simple Heart 
$4 Jo each one impart; 
e And a liſt'ning Ear, (heax. 
ICE "Which. may thy ſtill ſmall Voice attentixely 
* Unite us in Love, 


. | : 
*: And then let us prove 
8 8 How faithful Thou art (Heart, 
18 bleſs thoſe who are of one Mind and one 
Sd 5 4. Weg earneſtly crave Zh 
f "= A Bleſiing to have, 
u hat we may rejoyce, {with Voice. 


And bleſs Thee and praiſe Thee with Heart and 
5. O ſet us on Fire 
With burning Deſire 
After Thee, our Lamb : (Flame. 
F Yea, let thy Love ſet all our Hearts on 4 
6. O Jeſus, our Head, 
Q IJ hou art the true Bread 5 
A Refreſh us we pray, 
And ſend not, O fend not one empty wa. 
_- 7. Thy Fleſh and thy Blood 
__ _— _o tweet * 3 


4 


In Time and in Eternity. on) KEE a 
6. He leads us to the living Spring, 3 


8. Come, Holy Ghoſt, our Souls inſpire, 


( 29 0 


That, that be our Meat; 
And grant that thereon we may heartily cat. 
XXIX. 
H E Holy Gl oſt, the Sureſt Guide, 
Head Doctor of Divinity, 

He glorifies the Lamb that dy'd, 

And preaches Chriſt moſt powerfully, 

2, He ſtrikesthe Soul with inward Smart, 

Throughly convinces Man of Sin, 

Pulls down and bre ks the ſtouteſt Heart, 
End ſhews the Enmity within. TIEN 
He takes away the Unbelief, A RF 4&8 8 

The Vail that blinds the carnal Nine vo 

He works true Faith, and gives Religh, - 

Such as one no __ elſe can find; ; IE 8 27 
4. He glorifies the Saviour, 0 | 
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And ihews the Fulneſs of his Gre 32 WF: 
Demonſtrating the Saving POW IT g 43t 21% 2 95 
Of Jeſu's Blood and Rig tecum — PE 2555 


5. He ther that Jeſu $ Fleſh and Bloc IX N 
Is Meat and Drink, and that t will > 29155 5 *, 8-08 
For all our Wants the chiefeſt Good 43 45% N 


The holy Wound in Jeſu's Side, 77; 
Whence flow'd that heav'nly precious Thins 
Of which is form'd Chriſts own dear Bride. 
Dube Kock of Truth He grounds Us, 
On Jeſus Chriſt the crucifieq; 

Makes Him alone moſt precious, 

And all as Droſs and Dung beſide. 
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Kindle within Love's heav'nly Fire, 
And make our Hearts with Joy o'crflow. 
XXX. 
Thou good Lamb, who for our Sins 
Didſt ſhed thy precious Blood ; 
I Forgive our Guilt, and cleanſe our Fi! ich 
3 And bring us near to God. 
3 2. O Thou the Way, direct our Thoughts 
| And guide our Steps aright 
From all the wrong and crooked Paths 
Of Sin and Selt-deceit. 
: 3. O Thou the Truth, inſpire our Minds 
From Error keep us free ; 
Shine i in our Hearts, that in thy Light 
Type true Light we may ſee. 
bt . O Thou the Life, quicken our Souls, 
5 8 Give us true Life again; 
Reſtore to us what Adam loſt, 
* N28 = hat we with Thee may rcign. 
O They, the living Bread of God, 
- Give us thy Fleſh to eat ; 
Give us thy Blood to drink, and let 
This be our daily Meat. 
6. The Fleſh of Chriſt is Meat indeed, 
is Blood likewiſe is Drink; 
© may we ever feed thereon, 

.And on his Sufferings think. 
J. He bought us with his precious Blood 
3 Spilt on the ſhameful Tree ; 

His bitter Death's our Ranſom-Price: 
O Chriſt, we live thro* Thee. 

3. To Thee O may we ever cleave, 

And never from Thee fall: 
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( 29 ) 
O may we live and dic to Thee 
Be Thou our All in All, 
XXXI. 
OM E, Saviour Jeſus, quickly come 
© And fill this Soul of ee 
With Spirit, Pow'r and Blood Divine; 
Come, Saviour, thro' me ſhine. 
I feel my Wants, I feel my Woe, 
[ feel how weak I am: 
I need thy Help, O help me ſoon, 
Hap acareit mildeſt Lamb. | 
„Pull down my Pride, this haughty Sei, an” 


_ hat would uſurp thy Throne z 1 145 
O make me quite a little Child 3 
Guided by Thee alone, * 1 . 
4. May I be like a Piece of Clay n 
Turn'd in the Potter's Hands, 3% 3 2 4 
Faſhion'd and form'd juſt as thou willy, 876 
Fitted for thy Commands. „ 
Permit me only, martyr'd Lord, 22 5 5 1 2 
” Fo ſit beneath thy Feet, 8 15 1 75 1 
To view thy five dear holy Wounds® ad 88 
So lovely and ſo ſweet. . > "64 


5. There is my Life, Light, Joy and Wo” 


My reſting hiding Place, 
My Meat and Drink, my Health and Strevgph 
And all my Happineſs. 


XXXII. 
ES Uz, bleſt Name, how fweet it ſounds; 
Telus, the Sinner's Friend, 
Jeſus the Saviour of the World, 
A Saviour without End. 


B 3 2. Who 
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' 1 who can it conceive? 
The mighty God became a Man, 
Who, who would this believe? 
3. But yet tis true; He ſtooped low 
And vail'd his Majeſty; 
He really took our Fleſh and Blood 
With all our Miſery. p 
4+ In a mean Stable He was born, 
And in the Manger laid, 
Ile lbour'd hard with his own Hands 
Io earn his daily Bread. 
S8. n and de ſpis'd of Men 
1 preſt with deepeſt Grief 
1 WG um'd here, and dy'd at length 
& . 3 0 ase our Relief. 
4 3 8 Inhis own Body on the Croſs 
= 3 Dur Sins He himſelf bore ; 
1h He gave his Life a Ranſom-Price 
6 =» TR. E- - iP Wipe away our Score. 
O wondrous Love, behold thy God 
Hang bleeding on the Tree | 
* Kenzie Sight, and why was this ? 
It was for 1 me and the. 

&. 13 May this ſink deep in all our Hearts 
And ever there abide, ' 
That God our Lord became a Man 

And for us Sinners dy'd. 


* g- Ten thouſand thouſand thouſand Thanks 
1 O Lord, we give to Thee; 
8 We I bleſs and praiſe and glorify 


Tu Name Eternally. 


Who can expreſs his wondrous Love ? 


XXXIII. The 


(319 
XXXIII. 
IE. Blood of Chriſt that precious Bloo?, : 
he Sinner's only Sovereign Goo !, 
Such heavenly Vertue h:th molt ſure, 
For everv Sore it is a Cure. 
2. He that experiences indeed 
The Pow'r thereof, will ſure be fre <d_ 
From Sin and Satan; and obtain 2 
Pardon and Peace and Life again. 1 
Its Vertne no One can Conceive. 7 
Unleis one feels, one can't beucve 
One ſingle Drop ca þ waſh away | * 
7 greateſt 8 Sinner's Sins to Day. WE +: 
O precious, precious, precious Bloody: F CRETE 
Thou highe!t, chiefeſt, Soverei 1 ID + 
Stream thro? my Spirit, Body, Saal,, 27 
And waſh, and cleanſe, and make e — 
Lord Jeſus, hide me in thy Wound 85 | 
Where Life, and Joy, and Pease e e 
With Thee's the Well of Life 1500 5 5 
Thou art our All, and All we need? 
XXXIV. ay 
GO D of Mercy, God of FOUL 0 
Let me thy Royal Favour prove; 
Hear now my Wiſh, and grant my Pra, 
And let me in thy Image ſhare. ; 
2. Love is thy Nature, give me Love; Who: 
O ſhow'r it plenteous from above 3 : = 
Give me that brighteſt Flame divine, 1 
And let me in its Beauties ſhine. 
Love is long-ſuffering and kind, 
Averſe to Ill, to Good inclin'd ; 
It envys not, nor boaſteth high, 
Nor is provoked caſily. 
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It neither does, nor thinketh II, 
Nor blindly follows its own Will 
Behaves itlelf with Modeſty, 
And ſeeks not its own eagerly. 

Has no Delight in Wickedneſs, 
But joys in Truth and Righteouſneſs, 

On others Faults it caſts a Veil, 
And gives not heed to every Tale. 4 
6. It hopes, believes, and ſpeaks the belt, 
Of all Things to the very laſt : 
And what it cannot help or cure, 
That patiently it will endure, 
+ This Love I want, and I would fain, 
*% If -poſiible, this Love attain : 
4 Y 2 pe "Where. can One get it? proſtrate fall 
=: ela“ s Feet, and on Him call. 

8 His Body. broken on the Tree 

L k Tos our curſed Enmity. 

5 is Blood, which from his Wounds doth flow, 
1 1 185 Makes our cold Hearts to burn and glow, 
1 And when as Nothings we abide 

2 Within. that Wound in his dear Side; 

Hs Sp Irit Hills our Souls with Peace, 

And . and Joy, and every — th e. 

. 205 Come, Holy Ghoſt, and ſhed abroad 
lla my poor Soul, this Love of God; 

And deep impreſs upon my Heart 
The Wounds of Chriſt, his Blood and Smart. 

XXX \V. 
Ommunion with the Sons of God 
A I greatly uſeful, ſweet, and good; 
To open fully the whole Heart, 
And ſhew what lurks in every Part: 
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To tell what paſs'd in former Days, 
The wonderful and fecret Ways, 
How Grace broke thro' the Heart of Stone 
And drove old Satan from his Throne; 
2, Diſpers'd the Darkneſs of Death's Night, 
: And ſcatter'd Beams of living Light; 


Guidihg the Poor bewilder*d Soul 

Thub' Peach. 1's dark, dreadful, dreary Vale; 
To the ſtraight Gate, and narrow Way, 
Which leads to Realms of endleſs Day; 
Where Love, and Joy, and Peace are found, 
And Streams of real Bliſs abound. cg. 5 
. When Chriſtian Friends cloſely units oi 
In Bands of Fellowſhip to figit, 5 8 


The Secrets of the Soul are known, 


Its Doubts, Darkneſs, and Confuſion? 
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8 
The Devil's curſed Tricks and Trade”, is =_ 
And all his Craft is open laid ; Pk, .* 
The Swan and fiery Darts IN, «f I 
W hereby he wounds unwatchful Hearts. 1 | 1 i 
4. Brethren, be faithful and ſincere, _ 
Your inmoſt Thoughts freely declare; 2 2 
Search the Recefics f the Soul, 3 _— 
And faithfully relate the whole. FFA 
He that conceals a curled Thing, \ 


Gives Satan Room there to creep in: 
But he, who timely tells his Caſe, 
Eſcapes much Trouble and Diſgrace. 

5. Brethren, awake ; be on your Guard, 
Againſt the Wiles of Hell prepar'd ; 
In Union, Love, Simplicity 


Stand faſt, and fight for Victory. 


Rengunee 
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Renounce yourſelves, on Chriſt rely; 
Believe, He'll help aſſuredly. 
Truſt not yourſelves, ye're weak and frail; 
Depend on Chriſt, He'll never fail. 
XXXVI. 
5 I S not the Law of ten Commands | 
God ſent to Men by Moſes Hands, 
Which was on holy Sinai given, 
_ bring a Sinner ſafe to Heaven, 
. *Tis not the Blood which Aaron ſpilt 
8 buy a Pardon for our Guilt; 
Tis not the Smoke of ſweeteſt Smell 
Can fave one ſingle Soul from Hell. | 
„The Law commands, and makes us know 
What Duties to our God we owe : 
Ent Law diſcovers Guilt and Sin, 
And ſhews how vile our Lives have been. 
4: The Blood of Beaſts on Altars ſlain, 
Phe Serpent, and the Paſchil Lamb 
Were a!l but Types of our dear God, 
Who on the Croſs ſhed his own Blood. 
We all are captive led by Sin, 
„Till God the ſaving Work begin. 
We're all condemn'd by Guilt * 
Till che attoning Blood appear. 
6. Our very Frame is mixt with Sin, 
We cannot make our Nature clean: 
Butfrom Chriſt's Blood does ſomething flow 
At once to cleanſe, and pardon too. 
7. Poor helpleſs Worms in Him poſſeſs 
Grace, Wiſdom, Pow'r, and-Righteouſnefs. 
Heis the Saviour, only He: 
To Him all Praiſe and Glory be. 
Reg XXXVII. os 
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XXXVII. 


N his own Image the Lord Ggd 
Created the firſt Man, 

Wile, righteous, holy, happy, great; 
But ſoon his Woe began. 

2, Tempted by envious Satan's Lies, 
And following his own Will, 

Man diſobey'd his Maker's Word, 
Whereby from Bliſs he fell. 

3. He's now conceiv'd and born in Sin, 
Infected quite throughout, 

In Soul, and Body ; all unclean, 
Boch within and without. 

4. Deſperately wicked is Man's Hcart 
Full of Deceit, and Pride, 

Luſt, Anger, Envy, Selfiſhneſs, 
And all that's nought beſide. 

5, His Heart is very Wickedneſs 
And Enmity with God ; 

He has no Will nor Pow'r at all 
To what is truly good. 

6. Had God in ſtrictneſs dealt with C's, 
We had been undone ; 

But GodTs Love, and out of Love 
To Us He ſent his Son. 

7. Amazing is the Love of God! 
That God fuch Love ſhould ſhow ! 

To give his Son, his only Son 
To die for Worms below. 

8. But Je ſu's boundleſs Love to Man 
Paſſeth all Knowledge quite; 

It is a Length without an End, 
03 1 a Depth, a Height, 
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9. The Son of God our Nature took, 
p And God became a Man; 
2:8 Behold the Lord of Heaven and Farth 
p Contracted to a Span, 
10. He bore our Sins upon the Croſs, 
For us a Curſe was made, 
All Righteouſneſs for us fulfill'd, 
And all our Debrs he paid. 
1. Freely He gave his precious Life 
A Ranſom-Price for All ; 
That Grace by him on All might come, 
As Death by Adam's Fall. 
12. A few elected favourite Souls 
The Father to him gave ; 
Something peculiar Theſe indeed 


* 1 » | Above the reſt will have. 
"= By: But yet it is the Will of God, 
. „ Wo would that all ſhould live, 


479 Y 5 That All may have Eternal Life, 
_ —Re ho on his Son believe. | 
P4 * * 14 The Son hath ſaid he would draw A! 
Muöben lifted up on high; ® 
= Ad that he will no one caſt out, 
EA * Fr: Who unto him ſhall fly. 
_ 15: Whoe'er believes in Chriſt obtains 
} ' Forgiveneſs of his Sins; 
By Faith in Chriſt we're juſtified, 
And then true Life begins. 
16, By Faith alone we're juſtified, 
ES And that' 5 the Gift of God; 
Hy By Grace we're ſav'd, and not by Works, 
1 25 And all thro' Jeſu's Blood. | 
Not all our „Nee 1950 185 Faſting, Alma | 
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J. Hence comes Aſſurance, Reſt and Peace, 
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Tis Teſu's precious Blood alone 
That makes us pure and clean. 

18. We all are dead in Sins, 'till Chriſt 
Gives us true Life again ; 

As Sinners, all muſt go to Him, 1 
And Grace of Him obtain. 1 

19. Sinners we come; but when Chriſt ſaves $ 
Our weary Sin-ſick Soul; | 


He waſhes, quickens, purifies, = 
And quite renews the Whole, | "il 
20, Sanctification follows ſure | == 


Our being juſtify'd: 
Both Blood and Water on the Croſs 


Flow'd from Chriſt's pierced Side. 67 
21. From a new Heart a holy Life 1 
And true Obedience flows; 3 
The Practice with the Principle . oi. 28 
Together always goes. | 2 "_ 
22. As a good Tree does bear good F rut. 8 
Whereby we know its Worth; ox * 


Sg right true Faith quite willingly 7 {4 
"All good Works bringeth forth. % 

2 3. Log" Believers out of Love 
Theis viour gladly ſerve; 

They do his Will with Chearfalneſs; 
Yet know they don't deſerve. 

24. In ſuch the Spirit Witneſs bears, . E 
And ſets to them his Seal : | 1 


And Joy unſpeakable. 
XXXVIII. 
RISE, my Soul, ariſe; 
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= + bleeding 330 + = 

Ir my Behalf appears. 5 

Be fore the Throne my Surety ſtands, 3 
My lame is written on his Hands. „ 
2. He ever lives above 1 


For me to interceed, 
His all redeeming Love, 
His precious Blood to plead. 
lis Blood atton'd for Sinners baſe, 
And ſprinkles now the Throne of Grace, 
3. Five bleeding Wounds He bears 
Receiv'd on Catvary, 
They pour effectual Pray*rs, 


They ſtrongly plead for ine: C 

Forgive him, O forgive they cry ( 

2 Nor let that ranſom'd Sinner die. 5 
bake '* The Father hears him pray, | 
"PIER His dear anointed One; ] 

25 ts j : © He cannot turn away ; 
* 2 The Preſence of his Son. | 
at * "Mis Spirit anſwers to the Blood, ( 


| And tells me I am born of God. 
7 5. My God is reconcil'd, | 
His pard'ning Voice I hear; * : 4 

- He owns me for his Child, 13 


Il I can no longer fear: 
With Confidence I now draw nigh, ( 
| And F ather Abba Father cr. | 

_—_ XXXIX. ( 
5 xy Hou Lamb of God, Thou Prince of Peace, I 
__ For Thee my chirſty Soul doth pine; 4 
_— My longing Sou? implores thy Grace, h 
: O make in me thy Likeneſs ſnine. « 
; 2. With fraudleſs, even, humble MI ind 5 
N „Thy Will in all Things may | ſeßte TE . 9 
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fn Love be ev'ry Wiſh reſign'd, 
And hallow'd my whole Heart to Thee. 
Cloſe by thy Side ſtill may I keep, 
Prone er Life's various Current flow 5; 
With ſtedfaſt Eye mark ev*ry Step, 
god follow Thee where*er Thou go. 
4: Thou, Lord, the dreadful Fight | haſt won 
Salone Thou haft the Wine- -prefs trod : 
in me thy ſtrength'ning Grace be ſhewn, 
O may I conquer thro® thy Blood. 
þ © Fo 
E SU, thy boundleſs Love to me 
If *No Thought can reach, no Tongue declare: 
O knit my thankful Heart to Thee, 
__ + wereign without a Rival there. 
Thine, wholly, thine I long to be 


In ' ime and in Eternity, be aA 

2. O grant that nothing in my Soul $2P 19 5 _ 
May dwell, but thy pure Love alone: 
O ay thy Love poſſeſs me whole, By 1 


- My Joy, my Treaſure, and my cio. + * ow 
St nge Fires far from my Soul remove, 3-0 
0 Hu my Heart with thy pure Love. 

3 LOW how chearing is thy Ry? 

Nl ry n before thy Preſence flies! IT 
Care, Anguiſh, Sorrow melt away 

»2re'er thy healing Beams ariſe : 

O Fetu, 1427): ing may I fee, 

Nothing har fe or think but The 
4. Uuwgarec ny { this purfue, 


OE = Je Wh if ire; 

fourly in my Sreaſt re. 

8 3 This hof Flame, this heav'nly Fire: 

1 * . PIs. And 
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And Day and Night be all my Care 
To guard this ſacred Treaſure there. 

5. My Saviour, Thou thy Love to me 

In Want, in Pain, in Shame haſt ſhew'd; 
For me on the accurſed Tree 

Thou pouredſt forth thy precious Blood: 
Impreſs upon my heart thy Wounds, 
Which Sin and Hell alone confounds, 

6. Cold, hard, and faint 1 is my poor heart 

Infected with Sins pois*nous Stain; 

But Thou the- mighty Saviour art, 

Nor flow'd thy cleanſing Blood in vain, 
Ah! foften, melt the Rock, and may 
Thy Blood waſh all the Filth away. 

7. O that my heart, which open ſtands, 
May catch each Drop, that torturing Pain 
Arm'd by my Sins, wrung from thy hands, 

Thy Feet, thy head, thy ev'ry Vein: 
Tfar itil my Breaſt may heave with Sighs, 
Still Tears of Love o'erflow mine Eyes. 


+, 


_ 8, O that I as a little Child 


May follow Thee, nor ever reſt 


* "EP Till ſweetly Thou haſt breath'd thy Mild 


And lowly Mind into my Breaſt. 
Nor may we ever parted be 
Till I become one Spirit with Thee, 

O draw me, Saviour, after Thee, 
So ſhall I run and never tire; 
With gracious Words ſtill comfort me; 

Be Thou my hope, my one Deſire. 
Free me from every Weight; nor Fear 
Nor Sin can come, if Thou art here. 
x0; My health, my Light, my Life, Cros Vn 
My Poition "and my Treaſure Tu O 


GO 
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O take me, ſeal me for thine own 3 | 
To Thee alone my Soul I bow. 
Without Thee all is Pain; my Mind 
Repoſe in * but Thee can find. 
i. Howe'er I rove, where'er I turn, 
In Thee alone is all my Reſt. 
Be Thou my Flame; within me burn, 
Feſus, and I in Thee am bleſt. 
Thou art the Balm of Life : my Soul 
Is faint; O ſave, O make it whole. 
12, Ah Love! thy Influence withdrawn 
W hat profits me that I am born ? 
All my Delight, my Joy 1s gone, 
Nor know I Peace, till Thou return, 
Thee may I ſeek till I attain; 
And never may we part again. 
XLI. 
Sing of one who martyr'd was S 
Under Tiberius Cæſar's Re'gn, „ 
hom Pilatę ſentenc'd to the Crots, 1 
Whom Jews by wicked hai:ds have Slain, 2,5 
2, I Sing how much his Soul endur' dd. 
VV hen bound | how firm and meck He toon 99 
When ev'ry Chain, and ev'ry Cord 
Wrung his dear hands and fetch'd the Blood. 
3. Herod and Pontius Pilate too 
By Ifrael's crue] Children fir'd | | _ 
Unite to load the Lamb with Woe, . :: A 
And bruiſe him as they them deſir'd. 43 
4, The Heathen and the Hebrews join, 1 
'The honourable Men and mean, 
Princes and Kings and Prieſts combine 
. Jo put his . Soul to Pain. 


5. Annas 


( 42 ) 
5. Annas conſults with Caiaphas 
( His Repreſentatives below ) 
To ſlay Him, who the High Prieſt was, 
And make Him miferable too. 
6. To theſe the Traitor Judas came, 
And to their Hands his Lord betray'd ; 
Preſented to their Rage the Lamb, 
And heap'd more Sorrows on his Head. 
7. Then to the Smiters turn'd He meet: 
Who ſmote his Cheeks and tore his Hair: 
The Plowers alſo plow'd his Back, 
Their Scourges made long Furrows there. 
8. Naked they made the Saviour {tan 
Yet cover'd with Reproach and Blood; 
Then for a Scepter in his Hands 
They forc'd a Reed, and mocking ſtood. 
9. Conſtant He bore the Shame, unmov'd 
At all the Inj'ry to Him done; 
For yet ev'n thoſe that mock'd He lov'd, 
And took their Blows and rail'd at none. 
10. A Crown of Thorns, the dire Effect 
Ot Sin and Death, He patient wore : 
A Robe they gave Him, this He deck'd 
With Drops of Tears and Sacred Gore. 

11. This done, they then, from Court to Cour 
( Juſt like a Sheep when ſhorn is dumb) 
The Maſter hale ; the meaner Sort 

Him aſk, when will thy Kingdom come! 
12. Thus round ] eruſ'lems City led, 
Oppreſs'd with Wrath Divine his Soul, 
They bring Him ( bow'd his ſacred Head) 
Forth to the Mountain of a Scull. 
13. Then rais'd ſtill greater Griefs to know, 
His Body to the Croſs they bound; Hi 


J 7 


ead |} 


(43 ) 
His Hands and Feet the Nails bor'd tliro', 
While Men derided all around. 
14 Three tedious Hours He lifted up 
A Victim on the accurſed Tree, 
Drank the deep Dregs of that dire Cup 
Of Anguiſh, Wrath and Cruelty, 


15. Men faw, but hid away their Face, 


His Friends far off ſtood looking on : 

None help'd, nor could ; for all their Race 

Had Sin'd, and all their Pow'r was gone. 
16. At laſt, tis finiſh'd, loud He cry'd, 

And then he bow*d his Sacred Head ; 

Meekly he bow'd his Head and dy'd, 

And ſtraightway went among the Dead. 
17 Allthis the Hoſts of Heaven view'd, 

They view'd him yield his lateſt Breath, 

And Shouted, while He, roll'd in Blood, 

O'ercame the Pow'rs of Hell and Death. + 
18. He dy'd, but roſe to die no more; 

And now he Sitteth on the Throne : 

This is the Lamb whom | adore, 2 

This is the Man I ſing alone. | 
19. Let my right Hand her Art forget 

E'er I another praiſe beſide, 

Or ceaſe to ſing his bloody Sweat | 

His Griefs and Pain, and how He dy'd, 


20. Live, Jeſus, ever live, and reign FL 


Exalted far o'er ev'ry Name : 
Live, O deſpiſed Nazarene, 
Exalted God, and bleeding Lamb. 
| XLII. 
RISE Ye, who are captive led, 
Complain no more, for Chriſt our Head 


Frem 
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From ev'ry Sin relieves ; 


Redemption He'll to none deny, 


His precious Name 1s Jeſus: why ? 
He ſaves who e'er believes. 


2. When Floods of Wrath Divine aroſe, 
When Heav'n and Earth and Hell were Foes, 


Our Saviour prov'd a Friend ; 


His bleeding Wounds a ſhelt'ring Place, 


A Refuge ſure in our Diſgrace, 
His Blood from Vengeance ſcreen'd. 
„For All the noLy oN E made Sin, 
Nail to the Croſs my Soul to win, 
His Blood He freely ſpilt; 
And now his Righteouſneſs Divine 
Imputed to my Faith is mine, 
Removing Sin and Guilt. 
4. Acquainted He with deepeſt Grief, 
825 Sorrows bore, and as a Thief 
Hung on the accurſed Tree: 
In Him the faireſt Son of Men, 
Nor Form, nor Comlineſs was ſeen: 
O Depth of Myſtery ! 


5. He kindly bay + our Fleſh and Blood, 


Now without bluſh his Brotherhood, 
His Stock and Kindred owns ; 
His God our God and Father is, 
What glorious Privilege is this 
To his redeemed onrs. 
6. The Judge of all condemned was 
To Death, to gain our woeful caule, 
The Prince of 1. ife was ſlain: 
The Lord delighted i in his Death, 
An- would have ev'ry Soul by Faith 
Salvation to obtain. 
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The Bridegroom's Heart can never fail; © + 
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7. The Son, tho” on the Godhead's Throne, 
Will ne'er diſclaim his Fleſh and Panty 
But like a tender Nurſe, 
The Sucklings feed with Breaſts of Love, 
And ſhow'r his Mercies from above, 
For He's the living Source, 
8. His Promiſes He cannot break, 
Never a helpleſs Soul forſake, 
For Life and Blood He pawn'd : 
Tho” Storms and Waves with Fury beat, 
Yea even 1n fiery Trials Heat, 
The Rocks unihaken ſtand. 
9. Jchovalt's Strength with me abides, 
While Chriſt himſelf in me reſides, 
Immanuel, God with us: 
Let Satan roar, let Hell aſſail, 


00 Serpent s Head He'll bruiſe; 
10. Rejoice, ye Heav'ns, and Earth reply, 
With Praiſe, ye Sinners, fill the Sk, ny © 

All Grace his Death procures : 33 
Your Woes with Bleſſings are exchang'd, Ke 
You in his Children's Order rang'd, $4 

Eternal Life is yours. 

XLIII. ; 
Ehold the loving Son of God 
Stretch*d out upon the Tree; 

Behold Him ſhedding forth his Blood 

For all of you and me. 
2, O what a Myſtery is this! 

The nail'd Immanuel view ! | 
How hath He left his Realms of Bliſs | $ 

To bleed for me and You. Os x 
. 3. Why, 7 


(46). 

3. Why is his Body rack'd with Paits, 

And wrung with kceneſt Smart, 
Why flows the Blood from out his Veigs, 

Why torn with Grief his Heart? 
4. All Righteouſneſs He did fulfil, 

No Sin did ever know ; 
He never thought nor acted ill, 

Why was He wounded lo ? 
5. Alaſs [ know the Reaſon why 

Our num'rous Sins He bore : 
This caus'd his bitter Agony, 

This wounded Him ſo fore. » 3; 
6. But hence our Confidence begins, A 
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For we may boldly ſay, x 
2 That thus by bearing all our Sins, — 
_ He took them all away. | : 
3 Our God is fully reconcil'd, 4 
*Y Our God is ſatisfy'd; 


Eack Sinner now may be his Ciuld, 

1 Since Jcſus bled and dy'd. 

„88. How highly God his Death did prize, 

1 No Sinner's Tengue can tell; 

It was a pleaſing Sacrifice, 

8 How ſweetly did it ſmell ? 

- 9. Come then, each needy Sinner, come, 
It You'll accept, He'll give; 

But let him, and He'll lead: You Home 
Whoevet will may live. 
XLIV. 

Lood of the vencrable Lamb 
My Heart nought elſe can ſay; .. + 
Since *tis by that, and only that 2 1 
My Sins are waſh'd away. eee | 
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2. Tis with that Blood, that I am bought 
From Curſe, and Death, and Hell; 
*Tis with that Blood Pm ſanctify'd, 
Made meet in Heav'n to dwell. 
. Then what but Blood ſhould fill my Heart, 
Since 'tis by Blood I live? 
Since *tis a Gift the Father ſent, 
When He his Son did give. 
4. *1 was by his Blood the Son me bought, 
For me Salvation gain'd ; 
Andes me only, but all Souls 
Oy ev'ry Age and Land. 
Then come, Ye Sinners, come and dip 
* ha Jeſu's precious Blood, 
Twill cleanſe from ſinful Leproſy, 
And make all freſh and good. 
6. O it excceds Betheſda far, 
And Jordan- Rivers Stream, 
And Siloam's Pool, and all Things elſe; 
Come waſh, and You'll be clean. 
XLV. 
Ould but the World its Wiſh obtain, 
No, not a Chriſtian ſhould remain, 
Ali would to Wreck and Ruin run, 
What Jeſus by his Paſſion won. 
2, But let the World oppoſe and rave, 
Its dev'liſn Wiſh it ne'er can have; 
That Cauſe ſhall never ſuffer Naum, 
Which reſts on Jeſu's out- ſtretch'd Arm. 
For while our Maſter rules above, : 
It will each Day more glorious prove; 
While He firs down on God's right Hand, 
n and will unſhaken ſtand. 
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4. Indeed we own if once they can 
Dethrone the high-cxalted Man; 


7 


Then evil with us will it be, 

A Proſpect fad we then ſhall ſee. 
But J am abſolutely ſure 

Our Lord will ever fit ſecure ; 

For ever will our Shepherd prove, 
And we for ever feel his Love. 


6. Thus in our Lamb we Refuge find, 
Fear neither Storm, nor angry Win 


In Danger chearful, void of Cate; 
No Enemy can touch a Hair: 


7. For theſe our God has number'd all, 


* 


Without his Leave not one can fall; 


If in the leaſt He is ſo true, 
What won't He in the greater do? 
XL.VI. 
E AR Lamb, in me fulfil 
| Whatever is thy VI; 
I willingly reſign 

Myſelf, and all that's mine, , 
Into thy precious Wounds, 


Where Reſt and Peace abounds, 


2 From thence each Day impart 
New Life into my Heart, 
For without freſh Supplies 
The former droops and dies 
Continuulij Pve need 
By Faith on Thee to feed, 

3. To Jeſus then I'll cleave, 

My Have no more Ill grieve ; 

For what in Lleav'n, but Thee, 

Can I defire to fee? 


— 


(49) 
Or what in Earth and Air 
Can I with T hee compare ? 
4. Nothing, my deareſt Love ; 
Thy Beauty's far above 
All other Treaſures: Why? 
Thou didſt ſo freely die 
For me, and every One 
That was by Sin undone, 
What Off "rings hall 1 pay? 
Pl blefs Thee N ight and Day; 
Ant when this Life is O er, 
Then I can praiſe Thee more. 
Thro' all Eternity 
Thy Blood {till dear will be. 


XI.VII. ? 
Race! Grace! O that's acharming Sound? 3. 
Full {weet it comes to all, 
Who've clearly ſcen, and deeply felt 
The Miſery of the Fall. 2 
2. For Grace, free Grace, moſt weil ell 
Directiy come, who will, 
Juſt as You are; for Chriſt receives 
Poor helpleſs Sinners ſtill. 
O Give us more, more ev'ry Day 
Till we're quite ſunk in Grace, 


To eat thy Fleſh, and drink thy Blood. | : 


Let nothing elle take Place. 


4. Tis Grace each Day that feeds our Souls, 
Grace keeps us inly poor; 

And O! that Nothing elſe but Grace, 

May rule for Evermore. 
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XLVIII. 

80 Love divine, what haſt Thou done! 

1 Ti Immortal God hath dy'd for me; 

Tube Fathcr's co- eternal Son 

VHjHore all my Sins upon the Tree: 

I' Immortal God for me hath dy d. 

My Lord, my Love is crucify'd. 

2. Behold Him, all ye that paſs, by. 

The bleeding Prince of Life aad Peace 
Come ſee, ye Worms, your Maker die, 

And ay, was ever Grief like his? 
Come feel with me his Blood apply'd, 
1 89 Lord, my Love is crucify'd. 
= 8. le, 5 crucify d for me and You, 

WO o bring us Rebels near to God : 
N « Beheve, believe the Record true. 
3 ph | Ill are bought with Jeſu's Blood. 
P for All flows from his Side, 
| Mo Lore, my Love is crucify'd. 
; . 7-4 + hett let us fink beneath his Croſs, 
8 3 8 And! gladly cateh the healing Stream; 
A „ All Things for Him account but Loſs, 
= - * Aud give up all our Hearts to Him; 
Of nothing think, or ſpeak beſide, 
My Lord, my Love is crucify'd. 


* 8 | 7 x XLIX. | 

- > Leſt Church of poor Sinners, fink g praite 
; 2 e to the Lord, 

7” -— ToTeſus the Nazarene, the fleſh- made Word; 

3 Who forms thee fo glorious out of his pierc* 
| die (fut Bride. 
| And makes thee, in Blood waſh'd, his beauti- 


2. Thy God, thy Creator, thy Nature put Ong 
des een aſe Drſobedicoce had made hoe, undone; 
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He left his Throne Royal, a Child He became, 4 

And bore in his Body thy baſeneſs and Same. 

e 5 3. He, like a Worm, twiſting and twining 2 
around (the Ground 3 9 
Groans deeply; his Sweat falls like Blood to 
Raſe Violence drags Him, the Maker Sublime, Mt 
To th' unjuſt Fribunal, convinc'd of no Crime. 
4. So like a curs'd Rebel, He's nail'd to the 


73 Tec, | (for me, 
Forth ſhedding. a Blood. Stream for thee: and 3 
Delivering his Spirit up to his dear Sire, -4 


Cries out, I. 7zs 65 od; and ſo does expire. - 
5. No Bone ſhall be brol gen, the Side ſhall be "= 
bor'd; 2 A 

This ſhall be the Token of Jeſus the Lot | 
So plerceth the Soldier his Side, aa. + Flood i 
Out- guſhes; He cometh with Water and Blood. 
6. Ador' d be the Weakneſs and Folly Bod, . = 
In ſhaking the Kingdom of! 'arknckbyBlGods _- 
Now tremble the Devils, confiird tothe Lake © 
Whate'er reſiſts Jeſus muſt tremble aud quake. bf 
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But we, who believe are his Flle aN hisBone, 9 
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The Wha of the Father, and we are but One; "8 8 
The Gochead' s Relations, Chrilts Bretten ae 
ez elbe -Y 
Where He 1s, the F TY born, the we are to 
praife 8. Thou Sinner Church, value thy h =_ 
great Worth, _— 
Fords? And in all thy Members his Praiſes fer forth: 11 
Merc All Beauties without Blood asDitt do eſteem, 
Bride. And know of no Godhead but only in Him. 
veauti fl. 9, eallelujab! my God my Nature has try'd, I 
"UT Ong Some thirty rears liv'd e, then Lamb-like He = 
4058 ;] 08 , Liigire 08 
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3 L. 
* N lying down to take my. Reſt, 
Z In getting up, in being dreſt, 
* In every Thing I do, 
In Eating, Drinking, on the Way, 
/ In being Sick, by Night, by Day, 
I want the Aid of Jeſu's Wounds, 
2, Ever, O Lamb, to me remain, 
90 that I not only obtain 
Some Dawnings of thy Grace; 
But let me have the Wounds each Hour 
Quite near, and let me feel the Pow'r 
"FF CH thy whole — Body has. 
L 
Rant, in the Bottom of my Heart 
= Thy Name and bloody Tree 
4 May ſp atkle every Day and Hour, 
4 I That I may joyful be: 
In the ſame Form to me appear, 
Wherein for all my Need 
6:1 . "Fla. willingly upon the Croſs 
2, 1 g * To Death Thyſelf diſt bleed. 
3 : LII. 
OW can a Sinner hear theſe Words: 
* Grace, Jeſus, Blood, and Wounds, 
And not diſcern that Harmony, 
Which from each Word reſounds. 
5 2. For, oh ! *tis raviſhing and [weet 
Unto à Sinner true, 
When ſeſus ſays, I wounded was, 


And bled to death for you. 
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Heli's Ramparts and Walls now lie flat to the 
Ground, . (Sound, 
Th' Old Dragon does tremble and fly at Flood's 
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Tis Tidings good of greateſt Joy» 


8 4. Look on Him lifted on the Crols, 


6 
O can ſuch Grace be e'er forgot, 
T was Love which ſpoke in Blood; 

The wounded Lamb will ſtill be dear 
To ev'ry Child of God. 

4. But thoſe who ſay they Sinners ar 
Without the Senſe of Guilt, 

Can ne'er rejoice in Jeſu's Blood, 
Which was for Sinners ſpilt. 

5. Is nothing to be done for ſuch 
A poor dead wretched Man ? 

Yes, Jeſu's Grace muſt touch his Heart; 
There's nothing elſe e'er can. 

6. All have by Nature ſuch hard Hearts 
I was the very ſame, 

Till Jeſus call'd me by his Grace, 
And let me know his Name. 
O precious Grace, and pierced Wonne 
O bleſs'd atoning Blood "I. | 

Sweet Jeſu ! ſtill appear to me, : 
And give me daily Food, $56 | 

LIII. 2 

O W rich the Grace, how great betone. - 

How glorious is the Nx ame _ 
Of Jeſus, Saviour, Chriſt, the Lord, 

Which Angels did proclaim ! 
2. What Words can ſpeak his endleſs pai, 


What Heart can 1t conceive ; 


This, this 1 can believe. 

3. His Office was to fave the Loſt ; 
Give Sight unto the Blind ; 

To ſet at Liberty the Bruis'd ; 
There's none He'll caſt behind. 


And bleeding for your Sin; 
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C. 54 ) 
His Side is open'd with a Spear, 


Go! hide yourſelf therein. 
5. His Blood will waſh out all your Stains, 
And give you Peace with God; 
And Joy and Happineſs moſt true, 
And all Things that are good. 
LIV. 
ES U, each blind and trembling Soul 


Let Thy ſoft Voice perſuade, 


In all Diſtreſs to come to Thee 


We need not be afraid. 

2. Is Sia our. Grief ? whatever Sin 
(No Difference it makes :) 

*Tis all forgiven thro? that Blood 
'Thou ſpilledſt for our Sakes. 
„Is Unbelief the Thing we feel? 
(Above all Vice accurtt : ) 


Let when Thou diedit for all Sins, 


Thou didſt include the worſt. 
4. Have we (which bitter is indeed) 
Forſook thy Love when known ? 
Yet Thou a gentle Maſter art, 
Nor wilt the We K diſown. 


11 Are we g' erwhelm'd with Thought and Care, 


Hath Sorrow ſeiz'd our Breaſt ? 
T ho* *tis a Shame it ſhould be fo, 
Let Fhou wilt give usReſt, 
Are we unceftain what's the Cale, 
But feel we are not right? 
We need but leave our Heart to Thee, 
Be ſimple in Thy Sight. | 
7. See we ſomerimes, that in ourſelves 
There dwelleth no good Thing ? 
Yet ſtill T hy Body on the Croſs 
Did full Salvation bring. 


4. The Son, th* Almighty God confefs*d, 
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LV. 
ES Us!] all Praiſe is due to Thee, 
That Thou wert pleas'd a Man to be; 
A Virgin's Womb Thou didſt not ſcorn, 
And Angels ſhout to fee Thee born. 
2. Th' eternal Father's only Son 
Takes up a Manger for his Throne. 
The everlaſting Sov'reign Good 
2 fumes our feeble Fleſh and Blood. 
Whom Fart could not contain, nor Skies, 
"Hs on a Woman's Lap now hes ; 
He who the World's Foundation laid 
Is now a little Infant made. 


In his own World becomes a Gueit ; 
And therefore poor on Earth He came, 
That we might all his Riches claim, 
5. The everlaſting Light we view | 
Giving the World a Luſtre new; - — 
His. Beams diſpel the duſky Night, 
And make us Children of the Light. 
6. For us theſe Wonders hath He wrought, 
To ſhew his Love ſurpaſſing T thought; 
For this we all will joyful be - 
And thank him thro' Eternity. 
LVI. 

ES U, my Light and ſure Defence, 

My Life, my Toy, my Confidence, 
T hy bloody Sweat my Cordial be, 


3 


Thy Bonds procure my Liberty. _— 
2, The Strokes upon Thy Back and Face * 3 200 
My Scars and Marks of Sin eraſe ; _ 
Thy Shame, Reproach and thorny Crown, 

Theſe be my Glory and Renown, 3. Thy 


656) 


3. Thy parching I hirſt and Cup of Gal! 

Refreſh me when I f. int or fall; 
Thy loud and agonizing Cry 
My Paſſport be whene'er I die. 

4. Thy five dear Wounds torn wide for me 
* My Rock-holes and my Refuge be, 
Where like a Dove I may withdraw 
Sate from the helliſh Vulturc's Claw. 

© Iſaiah ii, 19. Revel, vi. 15. 

LVII. 
S there a Thing beneath the Sky, 
Can Comfort give or ſatisfy, 

But my dear Saviour's Wounds ? 

TT here is a ſweet and conſtant Peace, 

A Treaſure hid of richeſt Grace, 

All elſe are empty Sounds. 
2. Yet fink, my Soul, fall down with Shame 

Before his Face, who only came 

Io ſuffer, bleed and die; 

O think upon thy Sin and Guilt, 

For which his gracious Blood was ſpilt, 

Thou didſt Him crucify. 
3. See, thou vile Piece of ſinful Duſt, 

Thy deareſt Lord ſweat for thy Luſt, 

Till Drops of Blood fall down; 

See who it is lies proſtrate there, 

Hear his thrice utter*d mournful Pray'r, 
1 Mark ev'ry Sigh and Groan. 
4. I'm loſt in Wonder and Amaze, : 

F Here PI! abide and melt and gaze, 
*Tis God's beloved Son 

How heavy is that Weight He bears, 

His SouPs oppreſs'd with Grief and Fears, 
The bitter Cup comes on, 5. Lord, 
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6. But ſee thy Lord dragg'd like a Thief, 


?, Behold in Heav*n all bow the Knee 


* 
- 9 


. Yet look again, and thou ſhalt fcc 


A Prieſt for ever to remain, 


1 
Tord, doſt Thou fuffer thus for me ? 
” Poſt Thou feel all this Miſery, 

To give me Life and Peace? 
Then will I bear this on my Heart, 
My all is purchas'd with Thy Smart, 

Thy Blood ſigns my Releaſe, 


For thee He bore this Shame and Grief, 
Scorns, Buffetings, and Stripes : 

See Him nail'd to the Croſs's Wood, 

Defpis'd by Man, and bath d in Blood : 
Thy Debt away this wipes. 


O'er Death He's got the Victory, 
And ſtands at God's Right-hand, 


The Lamb from everlaſting ſlain, 
His Kingdom faſt ſhall ſtand. 


To Him who hung upon the Tree, 
And Adoration pay : 
Then, O my Soul, do thou aſpire 
In Heart and Soul to join this Choi 
And thy dear Lord obey. " = 
LVIII. _ 
Thirſt, thou wounded Lamb of God. 33 
To waſh me in thy cleanſing Blood; 3 
To dwell within thy Wounds; then Pa. n 3A 
18 ſweet, and Life or Death is Gain. 
Take my poor Heart, and let it be 
For ever clos* to all but Thee! 
85 Thou my Breaſt, and let me wear, 
That Piecge. of Love tor ever et 
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(58 3 
. How bleft are they, who ſtill abide 
Cloſe ſhelter'd in thy bleeding Side ! 


Who Life and Strength from Thee derive, 
And by Thee move, and i in Thee live 


4. What are our Works but Sin and Death, 


Till Thou thy quick'ning Spirit breathe ! 
Thou giv'it the Pow'r thy Grace to inove, 
© wondrous Grace ! O boundleſs Love ! 


g. How can it be, Thou heav'nly King, 


That Thou ſhoald*ſt us to Glory bring! 
Make Slaves the Partners of thy Throne, 
Deck'd with a never fading Crown |! 

6. Hence our Hearts melt, our Eyes o'erflow, 
Our Words are loſt, nor will we know, 
Nor will we think of ought beſide, 

My Lord, my Love, is crucify'd. 

7. Ah Lord! enlarge our ſcanty Thought, 
To know the Wonders Thou haſt wrought 
Unlooſe our ſtamm'ring Tongue to tell 
Thy Love, immenſe, unſearchable. 


8. Firſt-born of many Erethren Thou, 


To Thee, lo! all our Souls we bow; 
To Thee our Hearts and Hands we give, 
1 hine may we die, Thine may we live. 
LIX. 
A MB, Lamb, O Lamb, 
Wich Eyes of F lame, 
So throughly prov'd, 
So griev'd, and yet fo lov'd 
My Heart's not mine, not mine; 
»Tis thine, 
My Lamb once ſlain, 
Thy Croſs, thy Pain, 
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Thy Blood, thy Toll, 
Have claim'd it for their Spoil. 
2. Thy bloody Sweat, 
Which with ſuch Heat 
Did from Tt ee flow, - 
Bedew'd the Earth below ; 
Each Drop of which warm Flood 
Of Blood, 
Each Curſe hath drown'd, 
That can be found 
In all God's Book, 
And to us Vengeance ſpoke, 
3 3. The Spirit pure, 
| That Teacher ſure 
The Lamb reveres, 
And inwardly declares ; 
: His ſure Light mekes appear 
nt ; Moſt clear, 3 
ns What ia Heav'ns Book 
For Sin 1s took: 25 
And ſays in brief, 0 
7 he Sin is Unbelief. 3 
oh 4. Let the World hear! 
__ God's Son and Heir, 
Who to us came, 
And for us bore the Blame, 
And truly thirty Lear 
Liv'd here | 7 
Deſpis'd and mean, | 1 
And then was lain: be | 5 
The Ranfom He 1 
Far al. 18 World and me. . 5 . 
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. Ofer all, bleſt Lord! 


TH eternal Word! 

Each Creature's Head 

(Since all by Thee were made) 
God ] who the World ſo wide 
Do'ſt guide 

Who mad'ſt by Blood, 

What ſpoiPd was, good: 

Our Righteouſneſs 

Thou'rt Lord ! we Thee embrace, 


6. Sure as Thou liv'ſt 


And as Lord mov'ſt 
On Cherubim, 
And aw'ſt the Seraphim; 
As Jehovah's thy Name 
And Lamb : 
So ſure's thy Blood 
The chiefeſt Good 
Of Sinners poor, 
Till Death ſhall be no more. 
EX. 
AMz, Lamb, thou ſlaughter'd worthy 
Lamb! 
Thou Saviour! Jeſus is thy Name, 
Th' anointed Son of God: 
Anointed to redeem loſt Man, 
To ſwallow up both Sin and Pain 
By ſhedding of thy Blood. 
2. Thou art our great High- prieſt indeed, 
"* Thou didſt for us poor Sinners Bleed 
When on Mount Calvary; 
Twas there Thou mad'ſt a Way for BY 
„WI 10 Sinners were thro* Adam's Fall, ; 
1 to come to Thee, 3. No 
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No other Way there is but this 
"To endleſs Happinefs and Bliſs ; 
No other, but thy Death: 
On that then may all meditate, 
And patiently, as Sinners, wait, 
Till Thou Thy Spirit breathe, 
Lord, we are thine, ſince Thou haſt died, 
And for our Sins Haſt ſatisfy'd, 
When on the ſhameful Croſs: 
To Thee then only may we live, 
And our whole Hearts up to Thee give, 
And count all elſe but Loſs. 
LXI. 
Amb, Lamb, O Lamb, my Sacrifice 
My Hcart delights to worſhip Thee, 
Since by the Gift of Faith I know, 
| 2009 waſt made Man to die for me. 
. Thou Lamb, haſt broke the Chains of Sin, 
8 haſt led Captivity z 
And Satan now mult trembling own, 
I'm thine, becauſe Thou diedſt for me. 
Now when em Sins appear, and I 
My Heart in its worſt Light do fee ; 
I own ' tis true, and thank the Lamb, 
That could vouchſafe to die for me. 


How does He watch to keep me free ? 
O none can think the tender Care 
Of that dear Lamb, who dy'd for me. 


Whate'cr my Circumſtances be, 
Where'er I'm ſent, or move, or turn : 


1 98 the Lamb, who dy d for me. 


No 6, . | 


3. From Sin and Fear, from Guilt and Shame, 


5+ Whether the World goes right or wrong, | 
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6. When T would aſk for any Thing 
F want, I have no other Plea, 
But, Abba, Father, give me this, 
Becauſe the Lamb Rat dy'd forme. 

7. When to the Gates of Death I come, 
This ſhall alone m/ Paſſport be, | 
And Death mult let me go, becauſe 
He knows the Lamb hath dy'd for me. 

8. Can any find the ſmalleſt Curſe, 
Or Debt, from which I am not free? 
No, there's not one: For all was paid, 
And finiſh'd, when he dy'd for me. 
Should | be aſl d, how long ſhalr thou 
Enjoy this Happineſs ? e I'll tay; 
While poor in Spirit I remain, 
He'll let me know He dy*d for me. 

10. Perhaps this Truth may fail? No, No, 
When Heav'n and Earth away ſhall flee, 
It ſtands ſecure upon his Word 
And Oath, that He has dy'd for me. 

- #1. Or ſhould one aſk, Can no one elfe 
HFave Part in this great Myſtery,? 

Jes, all the worſt, without Refpect, 
Have Right to ſay, He dy'd tor me. 

12, For the Confuſion, Fear and Sin, 
Yea, and the World's whole Miſtry, 
Comes all from this, they don't believe 
En Him, who dy d for them and me. 

What Love is this, my deareſt Lamb ? 
P It ſerve no other Lord but Thee; 
Ic is but right that I ho H,ẽ,j 
a To Thee, "when en Thou halt yd, for me. 
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14. And while the heav*nly Choir above, - 
Praiſe Thee with fweeteſt Harmony, 
My Heart with all the Strength it has, 
Shall ſing be/ow, "Thou diedſt for me. 
LXII. | 
OOK on me, Lord, *till I do weep, 
I am thy poor and helpleſs Sheep: 


\ 


e. Behold my cold and frozen Heart, 

4 It is ſo cold it gives me Smart. 

2. It gives me Pain and Shame, my God, 

ic, That I can know; thy precious Blood 
In tender Love was ſhed for me, 

ou And my hard Heart not ſoften'd be, 


3. O Thou, with flaming Eyes of Fire, 
My poor cold Heart with Warmth inſpire 
Pierce thro? and thro' with thy bright Beams, 
No, Then let thy Blood flow there in Streams.. . 
flec, 4. That Blood, which all Things can ſubdue, 
| Will make me faithful prove and true, 


” And fill my Heart with Love to I hee, = 
e Who haſt ſo greatly loved me. : 
LXIII. 


T O Comfort have I, Lord, 
But what thy Wounds afford : 
When that bleſſed Blood of thine 
From my inward Eye is hid, 

Ve Dark and deſolate I pine; 
Lord, ſuch Darkneſs O forbid ! 
mb ? 2. I know, *tis not of | hee, 

| That I thus loft ſhould be: 
Thou art ready, gracious Lamb, 
me While to Thee I turn my Face, 
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499 While thy Love is all my Aim, 


4. A Still to give me per- ct Peace. 3. Tu 
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. *Tis I who arm to blame, 

Tis I inconſtant am: 
I thv Teachings diſobey, 

I of thy great Mercy doubt, 
I will have my Will and Way 

I for Trifles ſhut Thee out. 
4. Now, Saviour, on me ſhine, 

Remove whate'er- is mine: : 
Break each Idol great and ſmall, 

Ev'ry Cord that binds me burn 
Gladly now I'd hear thy Call, 

Into thy ſweet Arms return, 

LXIV. | 
O WI have found the Ground, wherein 


Sure my Soul's Anchor may remain, 


The Wounds of Jeſus, for my Sin 
Before the World's Foundation ſlain ; 
* Whoſe Mercy ſhall unſhaken ſtay, 
When Heaven and Earth are fled away. 
_ 2; Father, thy everlaſting Grace 
Our ſcanty Thoughts ſurpaſſes far; 
5 hy Heart ſtill melts with Tenderneſs, 
Fa hy Arms of Love ſtill open arc 
The worſt of Sinners to receive, 
That Mercy they may taſte and live. 
3. O Love, thou bottomleſs Adyſs 
My Sins are ſwallow'dlup in Thee , 


_ Cover'd is my Unrighteouſneſ, 


From Condemnation now I'm free; 
While Jeſu's Blood, thro” Earth and Skies, 
Mercy, free boundleſs Mercy cries. it 
4. With Faith 1 plunge me in this Sea, wn 

Here is my Hope, my Joy, my Ret 
FHicher, when Hed alls, 1 fee, 1 F feat 


— * 
7 


% 
7 
— 4 er * 
wennn 
7 ;F 4 r 7 oy 


„„ 


( 65 ) 

I look into my Saviour's Breaſt ! 
Away, ſad Doubt, and anxious Fear! 
Mercy 1s all that's written there. 

. Tho! Waves and Storms go o'er my Head, 
+ Tho” Strength, and Health, and Friends be 

one, 
Tho' 7 be wither'd all, and dead, 
Tho' ev'ry Comfort be withdrawn; 

Stedfaſt on this my Soul relies, 
Father, thy Mercy never dies. 

6. Fix'd on this Ground will 1 remain, | 
| Tho' my Heart fail, and Fleſh decay "3 
This Anchor ſhall my Soul ſuſtain, = 
rein When Earth's Foundations melt away —_— 

+ EMercy's full Pow'r I then ſhall prove, 5: 0 

Lov'd with an everlaſting Love, 1 
LXV. 
Friend ! be thou near; 
Thou ſeeſt us here TN 
United in Heart, (art. 
O Love, come and bleſs us, our Brother hou | 
2. Soon make us to be 
Conformed to Thee ; 
Tis time, and *tis right, (Delight. - 
To bring forth ſome Fruit that may yield thee, 
We fain would be clean 8 
Right little and mean: 
Come Fire and come Wind, 
onſume what or carnal or ſelfiſh you find, 
4. Thy firy bright Beam 
Our Hearts ſet on Flame; 
And then as they melt, 
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5. O Bridegroom and Friend, 
Who lov'it without End 
Now ſend down thy Fire, 
And make all within us ev'n burn with Deſire, 
6. Thy Spirit divine | 
Now inwardly ſhine | 


His Oil on us pour, 
And thro? all the Soul his ſweet Influence fhow?r, 


LXVI. N 

Lamb! O Lamb! could I behold 
And keep' my Eye ſtill fix d on Thee, | 
The Tempter's Snares, tho' manifold, 


Could never fright or trouble me; 
For thro' thy all- attoning Blood 
Iſtill ſhould find a Way to God. 
2. O Saviour, could I always keep 
My Eye on Thee, the living Way, 
I then (tho' once a wand' ring Sheep) 
Should no more err or run aſtray : iy 
But whereſoe'er thou wenteſt, I 
Should ſimply go, not afking why ? 
3. O that I never could forget Ind 
One Moment, what Thou Lamb, haſt done F 
To fave my Soul and make me meet 
To ſit with Saints upon a Throne: iſe 
O that thy Off ring on the Tree 
Might evermore be ey'd by me! | 
4. For from thy Death ſprings forth a Light Iſh; 
| Which clearly ſhews our Sins forgiv'n, 


Diſpels the Clouds of Nature's Night, A 
Aſſures us that we're Heirs of Heaven: 
No more can Darkneſs fill that Heart one 


Which doth not from the Saviour part. 
5. But 


>. 


P, 


"ne 


. Aſtoniſh'd at thy Feet 1 fall, 


The Time for ſuch Trifles with me now eis o'er, 


ind me in that Number will Jeſus receive. 
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, But oh! my Lamb, when I reflect 


How oft I've turn'd my Eye from Thee, 
How treated Thee with cold Neglect, 
And liſten'd to the Enemy ; 
And yet to find Thee {tl the fame, 
This fills my Soul wich humble Shame. 


Thy Love exceeds my higheſt Thought : 
Henceforth be Thou my all in all, 
Thou! who with Blood my Soul haſt bought. 

O may I hence more faithful prove, 

And ne'er forget thy dying Love! 
1 

Tell me no more 

Of this World's vain Store; 


2. A Country I've found, 
Where true Joys abound ; 3 


o dwell I'm determin'd on chat happy Ground. 


The Souls that believe, 1 
In Paradiſe live: =_ 


4. My Soul, don't delay, 
He cails thee away ! | __ 
We, follow thy Saviour, and bleſs the glad Day. 3 
No Mortal doth know 1 
: "W hat He can beſtow, 
hat Light, Strength, and Comfort: Go after | 
Him, go! 
6. Lo onward I move, 
And but Chriſt above | | 
one gueſſes, how wondrous my Journey will 
prove. 


: 4 * 


7. Great 
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7, Great Spoils I fhall win 
From Death, Hell and Sin; (within) 
*Midſt outward Afflictions ſhall feel Chr 
8. Perhaps for his Name, 
Poor Duſt as I am, 
Some WorksI ſhall finiſh with glad loving Ain 
9. I ſtill (which is beſt) 
Shall in his dear Breaſt 
As at the Beginning find Pardon and Reſt, || * 
10. And when I'm to die, 
% Receive me, I'll cry, 
For Jeſus hath lov'd me, I cannot ſay why. 
11. But this I do find, 
We two are ſo join'd, 
He'll not live in Glory and leave me behind. l 
12. Lo this is the Race 
I'm running thro* Grace, A 
Henceforth, till admitted to ſee my Lords Faq 
13. And now I'm in Care 
My Neighbours may ſhare (dar 
Theſe Bleſſings : To ſeek them will none of yt 
14. In Bondage, O why, T 
And Death will you lie, 
When One here aſſures you Free Grace is 3 
- nigh ? 
s LXVIII. 
O0 Thou deareſt Bridegroom ! flaughtel 
Lamb! 
Bring thy own Fire fully into Flame, 
Give us Abſolution, 
And a gentle praiſing Tone, 
Deep Foundation in thy Croſs's S tem. 
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„ „„ Wk 


rich Raiſes to Thee, God Holy Ghoſt, we ſend, 


Chil W ho doit the Lamb's Attonement recom- 
mend, 
And of that ſol Fountain 
Ain Of all Salvation, 


Canſt fo diſtin ly give us Intimation, 
That we it know. 
A precious Myſtery it is indeed; 
The bleſſed Angel ſtill to learn proceed 
More of God's deep Wiſdom, 
ay. Which they ſo value, 
d by Chriſt s Church, and his ele& Retinue, 
They trace it out. 
ind. The — therefore of true Wiſdom 
this, 
And ſince to us reveal'd that My'ſtry is, 
s Fad We than all the wiſe ones 
That have been ever, 
(dar hate er of Science they could elle diſcover, 


of yt Are happier far. 
Thanks to Thee for that Croſs's Knowledge, 
Lord, ( pour” Fd, 


e is For Thou indeed thy Blood in vain hadſt 


t to ſanctify us 
IO Ougnt elſe availed, | 
hte 8 E ear Wounds, if ought could be 
The Soul's Support. 
0 bleſſed be ye Wounds on Him beſtow'd, 
Who is alone th* eſſential Son of God 
n the Father's Boſom ; 


IX! 


Who 
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709 
Who took our Nature 
"RENT" none could but one of human Order 
Be crucify d : 
6. Since He the Death and Puniſhment wo! 
bear, 
To which our ſinful Race obnoxious were, 
Since He on himſelf took 
Our Pennance bitter, 
On ſuch a State of ug He muſt enter, 
Which could feel Pa: 
O Saviour (of that little Flock the Head, 
Winch thy {trict Purchaſe is ſince thou {i 
bled ; 
Which eternallyewas 


— 
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Thine by God's Verdi 
But ſince its buying by the Croſs's Confliét, 
Giv'n up to Thee :} 
8. In this Conſideration let us ftand, (Land 
1 When meits with Fire the 88 of Sea u 
13 W hen by God's own Torche 
The World mult pc 
And all the Creatures in Diſmay mall vand 
Beforeithy Face. 
9. We then at his Right-hand ſhall tear 
Shock, 
But into our Lord's Heart Gi<ctiy look, 
Taro? that open Wound which 
From? Spear He ſuff 
When He Death's Forces al olutely conil 
* And al our Wos: 
to. When from our Tyrant He did ſet us ft 
When of his pow'rfel Interéeſſion He 
Made us be Parrzirors, 
And o alk Graces $ * 
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9 
ature When for himſelf He deck d Poor HDuſt and 
der Aſhes 
To be his Bride. 
wou 11. Of this great Truth uc ls hall Wie- 

neſs bear. 
were Until his Kingdom all un veib de appear 


One Day; till the, Earth with 


itter, Her Sons ſo num'rous, 

r, Shall fee the Footſteps of what He doth for us, 

el Pai With their own Eyes : ; 
Lead, 12. Not that we better are, leſs vile had been | 
hou h T han others; we by! Nature are mere Sin, 


Ev'n like the worſt People, 
We are nought better, 
era Our Right to Mercy in itſelf's no greater 


Nick, | han other Men's. 7 

hee ) 143 He who to us his Croſs's Help did lend, 4 
(Land Will likewiſe other Suppl:cants attend, - 
Sea Ul For He's molt deſirous 8 


| They too might e 5 
ſt peu To draw ſtill gently All Men to him neare 


1 vant His Office is. 

8. This is whatouglit our Subject now to be; 

WL 1 his ſhould we preach, O Croſs's Church, 
to Thee, 

look, 4190 al Souls Succeſs is 


% Promis'd by Jeſus, 

e ſuffe . 5 kis chief Pleaſure to relieve and bleſs us, 
conqu 1 « His tleart's Delight.“ 
Noe: 15, What Wonder, ſpeak of nothing elſe we 
CL US il Can, 

He But of tlie Sum and Price, and of the Man, 


5 Who lo kindlv paid it 
n | WS 
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Us Worms to purchaſe; Þ 
Us into his Death happily baptiz'd has, 1 
And leaves us not! 
LXX. 
Ince I can look upon Thee, Lord, 
And not diffolve in Love ; 
O fend more Grace like Drops of Rain 
Deſcending from above. 
2. Water my thirſty barren Heart 
From thy pure living Springs ; 
Shine warm, Thou Sun of Righteouſneſs, 
With Healing in thy Wings. 
Send gentle Showers to refreſh 
The Seed which thou haſt ſown : 
Then will it bud and bring forth Fruit, 
Which will thy Bleſſing own. 
4. Fulfil thy Promiſe, Lord, to me, 
And to my Suit now yield, 
Ohl turn thou me a Wilderneſs 
Into a fruitful Field. 
E Dear Jeſus, blow on me the Wind 
Of thy moſt holy Spirit, 
Keep me inclos'd and cover'd o'er 
With thy ſufficient Merit. 


LXXI. 

Inners Redeemer, whom we ily love, 
Father of thine below, and thine above, 
Brother of Wcrms who carthly Veſſels bear, 
Bridegroom of happy Souis wo ſimple are 

2. O! let us Day by Day with Rapture feel, 


What Grace, what Love is, what thy Spirit 5 
2 Seal, 


4 5 "Fee What 


haſe; 


— 


Who for our Sins upon the Crols 


Sprinkle and overflow this Heart, 


93 ] 


What fervent Zeal that prudently afpires, 
What heav'nly Drawings, what Seraphick 
Fires 
5. A manly Spirit too, dear Lord impart ; 
A Face anointed, and a glowing Heart : 
Let all our Members ſpeak forth holy Shame, 
And inward Life and Chearfulnels proclaim | 
” LXXII. 
IE Blood of Chriſt by Faith applied 
To a Believer's Heart, 
Doth ſoften, heal, and purify, 
And take away all Smart. 
2. This precious Blood doth cleanſe from Sin, 
And wipes away our I cars, 
It makes our Garments white and clean, 
And frees us from ali Fears. 
2. The Blood of Abe! Vengeance cried : 
But Jeſus cried, ** Forgive, 
6 Father, they know not what they do, 


+ Forgive them, let them. live.” 2 
4. The Father heard his Well-belov'd ; 22 


How could He Him deny, 


Did ſweat and bleed and die? 
3. O {rectcft Saviour, let Thy Blood, 
Thar precious Blood of T hine, 


This ſinful Heart of mine. 
LXXIII. | 
"FX H E firtt begotten Son of God 
Takes up with Mortals his Abode; 
He who was {worn to Abraham, 
Who ever was and is the, iame z 
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„ Hecame, and hidden Myſteries reveal'd, fceal' d. 
Which from the World's Foundations were con- 
2. Into which Things, with wiſhful Eye, 
Angels themſelves deſir'd to pry ; 
For they beheld Man's Wretchednefs, 
His Slavery and deep Diſtreſs, 
They ſaw him plung'd in Sin and Miſery ; 
But yet that Love was ſtirring could they lee: 
3. The fiery Law, that came between, 
Was an Eſtabliſhment too mean, 
Too weak, Salvation to reſtore : 
It Sin expos'd, but could no more, 
It bid us Do, but could not Strength impart; 
It knew to wound, but not to heal the Heart. 
i. 5. Then Love brake forth, Behold me til! 
1 „ Prepar'd. O God, to do Thy Wall! 
K ! freely come, I freely dye, 
% For Guilty Man to ſatisty; 
4 l, in Man's ſtead, will hang upon the Tree, 
„From Sin, and Death, and Hell to ſet him 
8 g. And thus for our imputed Guilt (free!“ 
Our Surety's precious Blood was ſpilt; 
The Sins of all on Him were laid, 
And He for all has fully paid 
And now doth God for Children dear receive 
Al Sorts of Sinners, who on Him believe. 
6. We dead in Sins and Treſpaſſes, 
The narrow Way to Life and Peace 
Had neither Will nor Pow'r to find, 
Nor was bur Heart at all inclin'd 
To wiſh, or aſk, that Happineſs to know, 
Which only from the Saviour's Wounds can flow. 


© £x 7 
1 
g * 
* 
1 


1 a 
4 . 
2 A 


. 


1 
* 


—— . b 9 TIED = = \ RE 
n *. 7 the en | — 
— 2 * 0 —— 4 5 — 1 8 2 o _— $4 — 4 — — 
" nds p N * 3 j * * * BY 
deaths 43H -- 244 
wv 3 . e "a N 91 þ p + 
- | "12 » SADLY 
22 


7. Out 


| 


2 


(75 ) 

7. Out of pure Grace, unmerited, 
Salvation ſhowers on our Head : 
Merely becauſe the Lord has dy'd, 
Becauſe the Lamb was crucify'd, 

Are we invited to poſſeſs a Throne, 
Before the World was made, ordain'd our own. 
8. Hence the good Patriarchs of old, 
In Faith were confident and bold, 
They ſpy'd their native Land from far, 
And wiſh'd already to be there, 
With vehement Defire thereafter ſtrove, 
As Pilgrims on the Earth content to rove. 

9. In Faith theſe ſtedfaſt liv d and dd. 
Long ere the Lamb was crucify'd : 

We who in Faith's bleſt Seaſon live, 
e alſo heartily believe, 
And in our Saviour's bleeding Wounds can find 
What they parſu d with all their Heart and Mind. 

10. Blood of my Saviour's Wounds ! (how dear 

1 his Sound to each Believer's Ear!) 

What Multitudes ev'n now can feel 

Thy Energy and ſettling Seal? | 
Thou God unlearchable! Thou I amb once ſlain! 
Let us once feel Thy Blood, and Health obtain! 


LXXIV. \ 
IT 


HO U Jeſus art our King, 
Thy ceaſelefs Praiſe we ling : 
Praiſe ſhall our glad Tongue employ, 
Praiſe o0'erflow our grateful Soul, ; 
ile we vita} Breath enjoy, 
While eternal Ages roll 
„Thou art th' eternal Light, | - 
That ſhin'ſt in deepeſt Nights 3 
) „ 2 Wend' ring 
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Wond'ring gaz'd tht Angelic Train, 
While Thou bow'dſt the Hcav'ns bencath, 
God with God, wert Man with Man, 
Man to fave from endleſs Death. 
3. Thou for our Pain didſt mourn, 
Thou haſt our Sickneſs born: 
All our Sins on Thee were hid; 
'Thou with Engg 2 Grace, 
All the mighty Debt haſt paid, 
Duc from /4.;m's helplets Race, 
. Thou haſt ofcrthrown the Foe, 
God's Kingdom. fix d be low 3 
Conqu'ror of all acveric Powr, 
1hou Heav'n's Gates haſt open'd wide; 
Thou thine own doll lead fecure, 
In Thy Croſs, and by Th; Side 
5. Enthron'd d above YOR + Sky, 
Thou reigu'ſt with God molt IJigh, 
Proſtrate at 1 hy Feet we fall: 
Pow r Supreme to Thee is giv'n 1 
Thee the righteous Judge of all, 
Sons of Earth and Hoſts of Hleav'n. 
6, . Cherubs with Scraphs join, 
And in Thy Praiſe combine ; 
All their Quires Thy Glorics ſing: 
Who ſhall dare with Thee to vie? 
Mighty Lord, eternal King, 
Sov'reign both of Farth an Sky! 
, The venerable Train, 
Patriarchs, Firſt-born of Men; 


And th' Apottles of the Limb, 


By whoſe Strength they faithful prov'd, 
loin t' extol his facred Name, 


Whom in Lite and Death they lov'd. 8, T. 


1 


38. The Church, thro' all her Bounds, 
Confeſſors undaunted here, 


| Chiidren's feeble Voices Here 


Glorying Thy <rofs to bear, 


(97 3 
With Thy high Praiſe refounds : 
Unaſham'd proclaim their King; 


To Thy Name Hoſannahs fing, 
'Madit Danger's blackeſt Frown, 
Thee Hoſts of Martyrs own: 

Pain and Shame alike they dare, 
Firmly lingulariy good 3 


Till they ſeal their Faith with Blood. 
10. Wide Earch's remoteſt Bound 
Full of Thy Pr ae is found!: 
And ail Heav'n's eternal Day 
With Thy ſtreaming Glory flames; 
All Thy Foes ſhall melt away, 
5 rom th? inſufferable Beams. 
O Lord, O God of Love, 
15 K 71 hy Mercy prove ! 
King of all, with pity ing Eye 
Mark the Toil, the Pains we fee! ; 
Midſt the Snares of Teath we lte, 
Midſt the banded Pow rs of Hell. 
12. Ariſe, ſtir up Thy.Pow'r, 
Thou HDcathlets Comperor 
Help us to obtain the Prize, 
Help us well to cloſe our Race; 
That with Thee above the Skies, 
Endleſs Joys we may poſſels. 
LXXY. 
Hou Soul's beſt Friend, Thou DET 
W ho full of Love by Nature art, (Heart, 


Who 


(78) 

Who ever can preſume to ſay 
He lov'q, ere Thou hadft ſhewn the Way 4 
Who e'er could boaſt his Heart was in a Flame, 
Before the Bridegroom wood, and overcame ? 

2. One well may wonder at ſuch Love, 

ll that is in us well may move, 

To think, how One ſo good and great, 

So holy, happy and compleat, 
Should pant and burn to fave loſt Men from Hel 
Who only know to hate Him and rebel. 

3. Our Enmity's the only Thing 

That we to move Thee, Lord, can bring; 

This forc'd Thee from thy Throne above, 

Even to Death This made Thee love. 
Sweet Lord! how King], doth thy Grace appear; 
O what a Maſter-piece of Love is here 
4. What coldeſt Hearts can chuſe but burn, 
When to thy Love's ſtrong Fire they turn ? 
Yes, they mult feel a kindling Ray, 
Diſſolve in Tears and melt away. 


Dear Lamb! thy Love is ſuch an endleſs Store, 
The Wit of Man muſt filently adore : 


5. Pur yet, the ſimple Babes delight 

To prattle of it Day and Night : 

Poor Sinners to deſcribe it know, 

All who continue ſmall and low, fecl, 
Who both tnemſelves, and Thy kind Influence 
Theſe of the Lamb can pleaſing Wonders tell. 

6. However weak and helpleſs we, 

However pow'rful Sin may be, 

Our Strength is, Thou haſt call'd and woo'd 
And choſen us, when void of Good; 
Hence we believe we never need to yield, 
Put leave it to our Lamb to gain the Field. 


6792 
7. Yes, yes, thou faithful watchful Heart, 
Thou ever lovꝰſt to take our Part; 
Thou know'ſt Thy own to ſhelter {till 
In ev'ry Danger, ev'ry Ill, 
Tho? Beelzebub, with all his helliſh Band, 
Together join, and all againſt Thee ſtand. 
8. And now our All (this be Thy Name; 
Since all the Titles we can frame; 
Thy Nature never can explain, 
Or rightly to the Mark attain : 
No Wit of Man this Point can farther drive, 
Than to give o'er, not fee, believe, and live.) 
g. See! we fall down (hut not thro' Fear, 
As if the Wrath of God was near; 
No, thro' Thy Love's attracting Flame, 
We ſink quite melted into Same) (Love, 
Before the Throne, where T hou, dear ſlaughter'd 
In Glory ſitt'ſt, ador'd by all above: 
10. Reach out Thy See pter, King of Love, 
Let us Thy Royal Favour prove, 
Its Point to us-ward ever turn, 
Grant us a Touch, and make us burn : 
The Heart thus warm d, the Mouth to ſpeak will 
Th' obedient Eve will learn to overflow. (know, 
+: +LAXYL | 
H Q.U, who with Sinners ſmitten art, 
Who doft to Sinners friendly prove, 
We now draw near to view Thy Heart, 
T hat Heart, which burns and melts with Love, 
We (God for ever be ador'd) 
Of tnat thrice happy Order are, 
For whom Thou chiefly “, gracious Lord, 
The Scourge, the Thorns, the Croſs didſt bear. 
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2. Come then amongſt as, Sinners Friend ! 
We bind ourſelves for ever Thine ; 
For Thee our Lives engage to ſpend, 
United in Thy Love divine. 
Stir, Lord, that we may feel Thy Pow'r, 
In Spirit when we Service yield ; 
And let us here and evermore, 
With Seraphs holy Fires be fill'd. 
3. Come hold a Love-feaſt with us, Lord! 
Thy Fleſh and Blood the Painties be; 
One Look into thy Weunds afford 
There let us our Election ſee; 
We kiſs the Prints the Nails have made 
In both Thy Hands, and both Thy Feet ; 
O Love, dear Love 1. we ſhould be glad, 
Were ev'ry Day Thy Death more ſweet. 
LXXVII. 
E thank our God the Holy Ghoſt, 
Who Jeſus in the Heart diſplays ; 
That He the numerous faithful Hoſt 
Of hleſs'd departed Witneſſes 
Brought home to Chriſt; inceſſantly 
_Hoſannah ! Hallelujah! cry. | 
2. Not the leaſt Scruple can we hold, 
But thou, great Maſter ! (as thou*rt bound) 
To his own choſen Croſs's Fold, 
Who have him, and in him are found, 
His Wounds will daily clearer ſhew ; 


- 


It is thine Office ſo to do. s 
3. He on the Croſs, our Lord and God! 


(Tho ſcorn'd for this by all Mankind; 
Still is our Motto moſt avow'd, 
__ Whereby we eaſily can find,  Whon 


N. Z. This Hymn was on the Death of a Witneſs, who bad 


not been obedient to the Lord, 


. 


( 
Whom as a Brother dear to greet, 
This, this our Sch7boleth moſt meet. 

4. To miſs Chriſt on the bloody Tree, 
Where he for Love to us did melt ; 
When Chriſt our Eyes no more can ce, 

When in the Heart he's no more felt; 
TI his fis the Soul with helliſh Smart, 
Yes, God knows this, who knows the Heart. 
5. So ſtand we therefore, to this Hour, 
In one firm Bond of Peace and Love; 
Sinners at Enmity no more, 
Thro* Chriſt at Peace with God above; 
Our Father God, his Children we, 
Since Chriſt our Brother deign'd to be, 
6. O that not one may leave the Plan 
Whom Satan once aſide can lead, 
Tho” he bethink himſelf again 
And his firſt Steps would gladly tread, 
Perhaps he ſha'n't obtain his Grace: 
This has already been the Caſe. 
7. Weigh well the Banzſhment ſevere, 
Which Moſes griev'd, that Min of God, 
(Of the Croſs Prophet Image clear ; 
For he gave up himſelf and wou'd 
Have freely dv d in 1/*a'i's Stead, 
And them by interceeding freed :) 
8. Leg me yet enter that gocd Land, 
Heau'n's fav'rite Witneſs wiſhful pray'd, 
To his eterral Love and Friend, | 
In Pain and Anguiſn all diſmay*d ; 
ö Peace,“ was the Anſwer, humbly die: 
Far Mercy, God, to T hee we cry | 


t'5 
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9. O where ſhall we fare Refuge take? 
We wretched, weak, forlorn and poor, 
To Death, what equal Off ring make? 
Or how eſcape, thro' what kind Door? 
No other Way, but th* open Space 
Of Jeſu's Wounds, the Door of Grace. 
ro. You, who the Croſs's Subjects are, 
By theſe dear Wounds J earneſt pray, 
Your Heart's firſt Love, with watchful Care 
Still cheriſh, left it ſlide away; 

Who lets it go, fierce Smart will feel; | 

*Tis Death's laſt Agony, tis Hell. 2 
1. Heralds of Grace would you commence ? 

Of this firſt ſelf-experienc'd be; 

Firſt thro* thoſe Weunds you would diſpenſe, 

 Yourſelves be reconciFd and free; 
When Pardon, Life, and Grace you find, mY 
Then publiſh it to all Mankind. 3: 
12, We and the Lamb's whole Company, 
His Blood bought Blood-beſprinkled Train, 
Will Witnefles for ever be, 
That only thro' the Lamb once ſlain, 
All the whole World may find Releaſe 
From all their Sins, and endleſs Grace: 

12. Chiift's happy Flock ſweet Reſt enjoy, 

Still on their Friend they lean in Peace, 

This, this their Buſineſs, their Employ, © = 

In the wide Ocean of free Grace, 

In Jeſu's Blood their Element 

To ſwim and bathe with full Content. 5 

24. Live they? they witneſs this with Pow'r 
That ſtrikes and faſtens in the Heart; 
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3: This by Experience do I know, 


C87) 
Bear they this earthly Houſe no more, 
Nut hence to their dear Lamb depart ? 
Yet their la Looks ſerene and fair, 
Shall witneſs they Believers were. 
7 ,XXVIII. 
Hat Energy and Pow'r divine (Thine” 
Comes from thoſe bleeding Wounds of 
Thou Sin- ſubduing Lord! 
Whene'er I ſtedfaſt look on Thee, 
No Fiend or Storm can injure me, 
Thou doſt ſuch Help afford. 


2. But if I turn niy Eyes from thence, 


I loſe that Strength and Confidence, 
Which Thy ſweet: Wounds do give; 
If I but lock on either Side, _ 
In Reas'ning's Path I wander wide 
Till thou fay*ſt, turn and live. 


I have ſo often found it ſo, 
I hat I this Truth can tell: | 
What Comfort in Thy Blood I find. 
When turn'd from that; how lame and blind ; 
One Look again makes well. * 
4. No longer then I'll look behind, 


Since ſtill L find the Saviour kind 3 
To this and ev'ry Fault; ns 
— Onwards unto the Mark. I preſs. 


Praiſing the Lord our Righteouſneſs';, ' 
No longer will I halt. 
5. The Mark ſtill ſhines as cleareſt Day 
The rds of Blood pave all the Way, 
Where Jeſus bote his Cros; 
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Frected there He hangs aloft, 4 _ © Ir 
Look-up, my Heart, till all be loft 
And melted from che Droſs. 

6. When I behold his Blood and Wounds, 
What inward Peace and Life abounds, 
And fohd 'Happinels ! | 
I ſee Him there made Sin for me, | 4 
Elis Righteouſneſs He gives molt tree, 
3 The "naked Soul to dreſs. 
. 1 now know-nothing elſe beſide; | v 
| The Lamb, the Lamb once crucify'd 
Hath took away my- Guilt 
EIis pfeclous and attoning Blood - 
He Offer 'd up for Me c God, | 
. | For me his Blood, was ſpile, 3. 
1 Hat is it, ede rer bleeding Love, 
| * That ſtrikes ſo ſenſibly? Ir 
A 
6. 


iis when I view the fervent Zeal, 
Ibs urg'd Thee on to die; 
13 And How! Perk that dear Blood of er 
doe ſfteehr med for me, 
_. | Flows all my Happineſs in Time, ST; 
And in Exernity . 107 n A 
22. O! I have taſted once id felt. | 
I be Virtue of; Thy Blood, Tf Fe 
4 Wat Sin had ipoik d and marrd throughous, 
Threugheut that makes all good'; C: 
*T is fix d then deeply in wy tcarr, 
Eras' d it ne“ er can be. 


F Thatardh' Expenceofall Thy Blood - 
_- * I'm now redeem*d and fre. 
A | 3 Ye paping bloody Wounds, to me. 


THER — are ye and ſwect 
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In you Pve found for evermore 
A ſmall, but ſafe Retreat. 
How willingly I own myſelf 
But Duſt and Aſhes vile; 
While yet l' m nothing leſs than this; 
The Lamb's triumpbant Spoil. _ 
4. It my trail. Nature chance to lip 
Beyond the proper Bounds, 
Thou know'ſt, O Lord, what Smart it gives, 
How orievouſly i it wounds! 
With eager haſte I therefore fly, 
And ſafe for ever hide 
Within the Holesof Thy dear Wounds, 
Within Thy pierced Side. IF 
My Heart this Minute leaps ſor Lone | 
Of F hee, my deareſt Lamb! 
How I may wholly, live to Thee, 4 7 
This, this is all my Aim; | | 
To Thee, who me haſt dearly bought. 
With all Thy precious. Blood, 
And out of burning Love to me by 
Wert ſtfetcht upon the Wood. 1 
6. Thy Suff "rings then, and bloody Deaths 1-1 4, 2M 
My Heart ſhall &*er rctain; = 
And earneſtly. I'll ſhun what gives 1 oy 
Roth thte and me ſuch Pain: 1 £55 7, * +. 
For nothing now in all the World. 95 4 
Howe“ er fo ſeeming nice. 6 
Can yield me any farther Toy. - "AE See 


£ 
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Noognt but my Ranſom price, e r 
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Hat J oy or Honqur could We: bayr. 0 : % 


We all unclean and bale, 
Unleſs the righteous Lamb of God 
Our Joy and Honour yas? 
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What boaſted Work, what faireſt Thing 
Of all that Ours we name, 
Could we unto the Judgment bring 
Of Him whoſe Eyes are Flame ? 
2. Who is ſo rich, ſo pure, ſo juſt, 
If ſcann'd and try*d above, 
That his beſt Plea and Self- defence 
Of any Veight could prove ? 
Who; who, has ever found a Way 
Into the oly Place, 
By any other Door bur One, 
Chriſt's \Wounds, and his free Grace? 
3: No Soul I know in all the World: 
And if in Man's Eſteem, 
One ſeems t attain by other Means, 
Alas he does but ſeem. 
But we, whoſe earneſt Boſom ſeeks 
A Bottom true and found 
Whereon to reſt, with us accurſt 
he ev'ry ſeeming Ground. 
4. We from the Depth of our poor Hearts 
Will ever be in C re, | 


From Jeſu's Blood, t appear. 

We know the Righteouſneſs compleat, 
Which Sinners may put on; 

We know the Welcome and Love: feaſt 
Of that poor younger Son 5 

The ninety nine behind, 

And thro the Deſart anxious went 
thy hundredth One to find: | 
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3. We know the Shepherd's Heart, who left 
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And what Concern the Woman felt 
For her loſt Piece we know; 

And gueſs the Learnings of our Lord 
For each loſt Soul below. 

6, We know what Joy the Angels feel, 
Heav'n's mild and loving Saints, 


When they perchance can ſee pour Men 


Coming all full of Wants, 

Perplext and ſtagg' ring in their Path, 
Brought to the laſt Diſtreſs, 

But only for free Grace reſolv'd, 
If ſuch there be to preſs : 

7. Then, then high Pleaſure and Content 
Fills all the holy Choir : 

Nothing they ſee in their own World 
Can &er afford them higher. 

The Man who feels the Marks now told, 
Aud that this Wretch is he, 


He need not, no, he need not bluſh 


nd 


His own low State to ſee. 

8. Upon the World and its fine Things 
Our Thoughts no longer ſtay ; 

To it we leave its own broad Path, 
We're call'd another Way: | 

The Croſs, the Croſs is all our Aim, 
To this our Eye we guide 

Of this we 4 ſweet Feeling have, 
Would nothing feel beſide. 

9. The Fountain of his Grace we fain 
In largeſt Draughts would drink, 

And feed upon his Word, till we 
Beneath the Sweetneſs fink. 

The Righteouſneſs that comes by Blood, 
5 our Life - giving Feaſt; 


Still 


"©", 
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Still on thote Wounds our Souls would hang, 
As Infants on the Breaſt. 
10. So, like a Tide that can't be check'd, 
The Virtue of his Wounds 
To perfect in us all his Will, 
 Myſterioully abounds : 
Holier and purer ev'ry Day 
The Soul within doth grow; 
A Glory this, but ſuch as Chriſt 
Is ready to beſtow. 
11, Yet with the ſweet familiar Joys 
Felt from indutgent Grace, 
A real Senſe how wretched we 
In ourſelves are, keeps Pace. 
The farther then Grace leads us on 
With freſh Succeſſes erown'd, 
Still the more pleaſant to our Far 
The Sinner's Hymn will ſound, 
LXXXI. 
Hat Praiſe unto the Lamb is due 
How ſhould our Spirits all take Fire, 
When we his boundleſs Love review, 
And ſee him in his Blood expire; 
Who can deſcribe,” how much he lov'd, 
Or paint«that ſtrong uncommon Zeal, 


. With which his dener Heart was mov'd, 


en he ſuſtain'd the Pains of Hell ? 
Who knows what Pain he underwent, 
When Kom the Croſs ke cry'd lo loud, 


oY I, why, (His Heart with Anguiſh Be 


Forſał ſi Thou me, my God, my God 2. 


This ws a bitter Cry indeed. 


” ay was a dlarle and doleful {Hour 3 
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His very Spirit ſeems to bleed, 
And Hel t' exert its utmoſt Power. 
3. The Burthen's great, yet can't He reſt 
Till all the Curſe from Man's remoy*d, 
Tho' fo intolerably preſt, 
Let to the laſt he faithful prov'd: 
Reſolv'd to make loſt Man his Spoil, 
He ſeems before the Foe to yield, 
And ſuffers all, nor minds the Toll, 
Till with his Life he wins the Field. 
. While others make the Law their Aim, 
Thence count their Gain, thence mourn 
their Lols, ' 
Well know nor ſeek no other Name, 
Then Jeſus bleeding on the Croſs '4 
Jeſus the hungry Sinner's Feaſt, 7 
Jeſus the Sinner's only Good, 
This will we only thirſt to taſte, 
The Quinteſſence of Jeſu's Blood. 
7. This is our Point; his dying Smart 
Alone can Unbehef remove. 
Alone can melt the ſtubborn Heart; 
And make it fee] the Warmth of Love; 
This muſt each rcas' ning IT hought controul, 
Pardon each nadie Step, 
Renew and purify the Whole, on Hie! 
And in its proper Order kee. 
6. In livelier Colours, Jeſu] draw 
Thy bleeding Wounds within my Bteaſt; 
And make Thy dying Love my Law. 
Jill Sin is wholly: diſpoſſeſtt 
By this alone 1 withto — UH [ A: 
Nor from che Law ſeck Eaſe again ; 3: 36:1 
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4 For it Thy Blood can't Vitt'ry give. 

Legal Attempts mult all prove vain. 
LXXXII. 

W Hat ſays a Soul, that now doth taſte 


That on the Croſs its Eye hath caſt, 
And'ſees thro? That a wond'rous Path, 
Leading to Life and ſweet Repoſe 
As only the Believer knows ? 
2. It ſays, for me there's Nothing good, 
| (Infant in Grace, and old in Sin) 
But ſtill to look to Jeſu's Blood, 
And waſh me ev'ry Hour therein; 
In ev'ry Cafe this Balm apply, 
My neareſt deareſt Remedy. 
3. Should any Contemplation fair, 
Should any Thought however bright 
From Jeſu's Blood divert my Care, 
T would rob me of true Life and Light; 
Ihe Soul that ftrays from this one Point, 
Is weak and ſore, and out of Joint. 
LXXXIII. 
„ E Arms of Love, once pierc'd with Nails, 
Oiutſtretch' d upon the Wood ; 
Ye Arms, out of whoſe charming Holes 
Did flow th' attoning Blood; 
How ſweetly reſts a weary Child, 
When cloſe e&fnbrac'd by you! 
Let Reaſon ſay whate' er it will, 
Tis yet for ever true, 
2. Is there a Thing, that moves and breaks 
A Heart as hard as Stone, 8. 
That warms a Heart as cold as Ice? 


Some fellowſhip with Chriſt by Faith; 


Tis Jeſu's Blood alone: One 


[> 


A 


9 


One drop of this can truly chear 
And heal the wounded Soul, 

What Multitudes of broken Hearts 
This living Stream makes whole ? 

3. Hark, O my Soul! what ſing the Choirs 
Around the glorious Throne ? 

Hark! Lamb and Blood for ever-more 
Sound in the ſweeteſt Tone. 

The Elders there caſt down their Crowns, 
And all both Night and Day 


Sing Praiſes to the Lamb's dear Blood, 


ht; 


alls, 


One 


Which wip'd their Guilt away. 


4. And this, while here, will we proclaim | 


Chearful in our Degree, 


That thro? the Blood of God's dear Lamb 


Each Soul may happy be; | 5 
But Thon, O Lamb! {dE every Day © 
Thy Wounds to us more ſweet, 
Till we behold thy gaping Side, 
And kiſs thy Hands and Feet. 
LXXXIV. 


An Hxux for the Witneſſes of Jesus, ſung at 
the Love- Feaſt before the Lox 5's-SUPPER. 
E happy Cloud of Witnefles, _ 
Preterr*d to '-ofpel-Pilgrimfhip, .... 
Your Walking-Staff in all your Way, 
Tour yout Baggage, Gielle, 
cri 
[s that leſt Covenant of Blood, 
Which the old Fathers Faith ſo good 
Wrote on the Poſts of ev'ry 5 $4 
Which made the Slayer paſs them oer. | 
' Twas 


: 2 
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2. Twas God's free Grace gave this Advice, 


The Sequel ſhew'd His Finger clear; 

God's choſen People, to its Praiſe, 
Obſerv'd a Thank: feaſt ev'ry Year : 

Where ſolemnly in God's dread Sight 

They thought upon tl.e Paſchal Night, 

And on that venerable Blood 

Which ſuch amazing Wonders cou'd. 

3. Blood of the Paſchal-Lamb, Theu'rt good 

Before Thee quake (s here we ſce) 

Ev'n Death and Hell; but ſomething more, 
Sure as God lives, is meaat by. Thee : 

(To a hard Scone once Meſes ſpoke ; 

But in the Heav'ns abides the Rock 5 

Lion of Juda's Tribe, I hou'rt Re, 

Who yet our Lamb vouchſat dſt to be. 

* F ſt Maſes paſt a thouſand Years, 

Then He from everlaſting ſlain, 

(For me and cqually for I hee 
Up-offer'd, and for ev'ry Man) 

The ne'er enough adored Lamb 

Was nail'd upon the Croſs's Stem: 


If this-Lamb's Blood does but appear, 


Th' old Dragon flies with conſcious Fear. 
3. Rejoice ye o'er your Paſchal-Lamb, 

Old Fathers of the Pillar Cloud: 
The happy Bride, the Fleſh and Bone 

Of Him upon the Croſs's Wood, 
an a new Paſchal- Supper taſte, 
Where her dear Husband lets her feaſt; 
Weak Words can't half expreſs her Jo/, 
Taſte, ſee, then Hallelujab cry. 
5. Therefore we now. aſſembled are: 
Before the! gh enthroned Sire; 


— 
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Before the-glorious flame-ey'd Lamb; 
Before the Seven Lamps of Fire, “ 
Pefore the Beings full of Eyes; 
Beto-e the Elders grave and wile ; 
Before the Holy Angels all, 
And God's Elect in General: 
57. And ere we to our Husband go, 
In the moſt Holy Sanctu'ry, 


f And there confirm the League of Blood 
With Him, that can't divided be; 
> Ere the Lamb's dear beloved Wife 


His Body eat, the Bread of Life, 
And drink his Blood divine and ſweet; 
Ve ſocially together eat. 
Lat to Him, eat in this bleſs'd Feaſt? 
Elfe-while to faſt for Bim afford: N 
Mark well, my Friends, the Pilgrim's Lot, 
You, whom the Cov 'nant-Awl has bor'd. 
But then in everlaſting Day, | - 
Where the Harps preach ev*n while they play, 
And where the Preachers {ſweetly reſt, 
There to him we'll do fo, that's belt. | 
9. There if a Soul, that God adores, (thou 5%? 
Should aſk, My Fellow, whence cam'ſt 
« Thro' much Diſtreſs, from Misty's Vale, 
Aud but One Thing bas brought me thro."? 
„What was it? „ If thou doſt noi know, 
No hatpy Spirit thou I trew ; 
t was the Lamb's moſt precious Blood: 
% ©, that's here too the chiefeſt Good.“ 
- 20, In Order by our Side will ſtand 
cIMERT ©. Pages i in white a goodly Throng 
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And Lamb, and lend, the cbiefeſt Good, 
To all in Heav'n's a well known Song: 
Then “ amen, Amen, will they cry, 
All joining in the Harmony, 
©« One only I hing has brought us thro), 
Dear Lamb, Thy being flaughter'd ſo. 
11. Now hark, my Friends! your Paſs I' read ; 


And the World over, it is This: 7 
Her &s On who nothing farther knows, 
ut that a God and Saviour is, f 
Whoever proudly higher flies, 

And ſays, he's one of us, he lies. %% 
Jeſu, my Lord, all Praite to Thee 
That Thou vouchſaf *dit a Man to be! } 
"2 2 LXAXV. 
E who have known th* attoning Blood, 1 
Io wall with Chriſt henceforth muſt know; ] 
Ta Him its Author, for its Food 4. 

Fah muft anew each Moment go; 

The firſt ſweet Grace that made you whole ] 


| adheſin cheriſh'd in the Soul. 
„Each Soul knows how her Lord to pleaſe : 1 
7 No Mechods need that Man be told, ' 
Who ſtrongly to the Mark doth preſs, 
And can this one Conviction hold; 
That he a Sinner loſt and poor, 
» Chriſt hath Glory, Lite and Stere. 
- And tet that Man confider right, 
Te Bliſs divine he now is led; 
When little Obſtacks would fright, 

Theſe under Foot his Faith muſt tread : 
From ferving Chriſt, hc may ſuppoſe 
ien but ſweeteſt Freedom lows. 
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LXXNVI 
A7 Hat feel Tat wal chat fees. not Thee, 
\ * Jef u. Wan once nas ſeen Thy tlcart? 
No Pain wich that can cquaſl'd be, 

The Loſs as matchleſs as the Smart! 
Dear 3r<taren, well this Thing obſerve, 
With Care your Hearts in Light preterve. 

2, O! never turn from Him your Eyes, 

The Sinner*- only | lope and Friend; 
T he Soul that from his Keeper flies, 

None other can from Harm defend: 
Ye happy Souls, that Jefus know, 
From Him ah! whither would you go? 

2. Turn then, whoe'er is turn'd aſtray, 

Turn to the Shepherd of the Sheep: . 
He by his Death your Debts did pay, 

His Life ſhall you in Safety Keep 
Be not afraid, but go, believe, 6 
W Will his Sheep with Joy recerve. 

It is not in Hin to deſtroy, 

He came to fave the Souls of Menz; 15 
His Spirit is in full Employ 8 

Therefore to bring them home a 6 
Hear, Soul, He calleth Thee by N 
Be not afraid ie is a Lamb! 5 

LXXXVII. 
Deareſt Saviour, might my Heart 
Be quite given up to Thee ! 
O might it, to be always Thine, 
My higheſt Pleaſure be. Es 
2. Thy Love, with fuch a jealous Flame, 
Would have me wholly Thine; 
'Y Blood ſo ſhed, demands that 1 
ya be no longer mine. 
Ms Love, O bleeding Love, 1 would | 
fem ays with Thee remain « 
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O let my Soul with (96) yet more 
Inward Acquaintance gain. 
4. Thy Child fo migded ever keep; 
Let me know nought befide, 
But Chriſt the laughter d King of Light, 
But Jetus crucity'd, 
5. Let me to Thee in all my Wants 
Childlike ſtill cloſer fly, 
In all my Courſe regarding till 
1 he Beck of Jeſu $ Eye. 
| LXXXVIII. 
133 . 9 His trallſient World is not our Home, 
1 N No Soul finds here, or Re ſt, or Bliſs; 
1 . Man by this vain World o'ercome 


_— 

= „Will of Salvation ſurely miſs. 

1 . 25 Jeſlis alone yields Comfort true; 
1 | Jelus is Pleaſure void of Pain; 


His Love alone is ever ne, 
Flis, Friendſhip s Ardovrs Ain remain. 
* "i 8. Thrice happy They who now confe 
| I ih Jefus-alone the crucify'd; 
| * ho en his Blood and R jghteouſne ß 
3 N Builckall their Hopes, and nouglit befide, 

I . s ES «Their Shame to all will be difplay? d, 

2: . * - However ſpecious Here the Dreſs, 
Wü ae not in the Robe array 
Of ſeſu's perfect Righ reouinets, 

Whe of Chor Fuinefs ne'er receiv'd 
Will tremble at che Judgment-: Jay's 
owever rightcons7 {tre behev'd 
hen na wed mult they g go away | 

affe then to Jeſti's bleeding = 
. Tis there that Grate" and Bite abounds: 
e y thrice and bleed. 1 55 n 
0 to . 5 Boot have tougd rem way 
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